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HIGH LIFE 



CHAPTER I. 

(>< Your Author treatt of knre** delightt. 
Of Halyoon days, and joyous nights; 
To the gay fancy lovely themes, 
And fein Vd hope they *re more than dreams.** 

COTTOV. 

According to a previous arrangeinent» the 
Countess of Malverton and Lady Greorgiana 
Granville set out to pay a visit of a few days at 
Hermitage, the morning after the Vignoles" de- 
parture from Abbeville. As they did not leave 
the latter till late, there was time for nothing 

VOL. II. B 
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after their arriTal but a re-introduction between 
themselves and Mrs. Balfour, before retiring to 
dress for dinner. The latter, who had been 
out driving all the morning, returning the num- 
berless visits which had been paid her since 
coming to the country, was in her pelisse and 
bonnet when Lady Malverton entered, and pre- 
sented in her appearance altogether an emblem 
of one accustomed to every comfort, and aware of 
every advantage, either natural or adventitious ; 
less delicate in figure than Miss Mandeville, 
she possessed a beauty of face more calculated 
to be popular, for it was more characterized by 
health and good-humour. 

As the Countess and her daughter, previous 
to descending to the drawing-room after dress- 
ing, w^e standing for a moment at the window 
of the room which divided their chambers. 
Miss Mandeville, attired in white, with a pro- 
fusion of pink flowers in her hair, and a beau- 
tiful baby in her arms, entered. 
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« 

^'I am come. Lady Malverton,'^ said she, 
*^ to introditce to jroti oat oi my aiter^s diainn*- 
ing children, whom I just caught from the 
nurse :-^dufl is Adelaide.^ 
• ^^- The lovely cteature,'* exclaimed the Count* 
esB, ifi a tone' of capture. 

^ The little angel V ejaculated her daughter^ 
idssmg the child, who was indeed a perfect 
beax^^ with lips and dieeks red as the coml 

thait hung about its neck, and eyes wbooe lid^ 

< 

" With jetty fringe 
KiasM iU soft <dieek*s b]4xniiiiig t&ige.** 

'^ But let us descend,^' said Miss Mandeville. 
^^ They are too much accustomed to see me 
play the part of nurse to be surprized.^ 

Lady Malverton and her daughter agreed ; 

.# 

and Madelina followed them into the drawing- 

* ■ • 

room (which was now filled) with the timid, 
' ' • . ..^ 

smiling air of a pretty girl who has stolen a 
.' ' . ' ' 

kitten, or purloined a bird Vn^st. 

" Ah, Maddy,^ said Mrs. Balfour, who in a 

B 8 
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handaome dinner-dress of figured silk was seated 
on a uAl^ '^ you have been paying a visit to the 
nursery, I perceive*^' 

'* No, only intercepted same of its property,"^ 
returned Miss Mandeville, glancing at Lord 
Claver, who was leaning against the window. 

^* Its most beautiful property, I should say,^ 
observed his Lordship, advancing and holding 
out his arms to the child, *^ had I not seen the 
rest''. 

^^ Madelina is an excellent nurse,'' said Lady 
Mandeville, and the gouty feet of Lord Coral- 
court, which were by her side, were before her 
imagination, as she spoke, '* she is never so 
happy as when with the children." 

" How aimabler observed Lord Coralcourf 
in a low and pompous tone, to the flattered 
mother of Madelina-^^' how delightful to see 
a young lady, who, like your daughter, has 
mixed in the first circles of fashion, thus dof- 
mesticT 



*^ Domesde life irduld be indeed lier< e\&* 
wtsfAi* said Lady Mandevilie, inth sometUng 
like a sentimiental sigh ; *' and I dkea wiak we 
were aUe to enjoy it move for her sake : bat Sir 
WilHatti i% so fond of oompatiy, and our si^ 
tuatioo in the county demands certain sacnrifioes 
of out time and fortune, and- 



•••—*« 



^< And in it possible,'^ interrupted his Lc^d- 
aUpintkej^ame $oito voce that he spoke be- 
fore ; ** do you really think that Miss Mande* 
ville oould liesign company, admirers, amuse- 
ments^ all that she at present enjoys, for M- 
tirem^it and a limited acquaintance ; if mar* 
liage^ for histdnce/' and his Lordship laughed, 
** offered her the exchange ?'' 

^^ Could ! oh,' my Lord,** said her Ladyship, 
with something like a smile of compassion at his 
doubting it, and delighted at the opening it 
gave her ; ^ you do not know my daughter, or 
you would not ask such a question. Unite her 
to a man, whether young or old, for it is not 
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partiality, but justice, to say she would render 
equally happy the morning or evening of life. 
Endow her with fortune to contribute to the 
happiness and relief of others ; and rank, per- 
haps, because it would heighten the influence 
of her example; and then separate her from 
society, dissipation, flattery, — and not one sigh 
would it cost her. All her happiness would be 
centered in her husband, her home, and the 
power of doing good." 

While Lady MandeviUe was thus exerting 
her eloquence in the cause of her daughter, 
and investing her with perfections which she 
was very indifierent whether the Countess of' 
Coralcourt realized or disappointed, provided 
that by possessing that title she was enabled to 
do the one or the other^ Miss Mandeville was 
engaged in a flirtation with Lord Claver, who, 
as he tossed the little Adelaide in his arms, 
was complimenting her on her afiection for 
children. 
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*^ Whai a heart must that womaa have, my 
Lord^ who would not delight in my sister's?'* 
observed she; and to display a contrast fa- 
vourable as she hoped to herself, she turned to 
Mr. Darner, who then approached them ; and 
with the sweetest smile in the world, expressed a 
fear that the introduction of the baby was more 
agreeable to herself than some of the other 
ladies in the room. 

" Why, I can't answer for the sentiments of 
the ladies,'' said Mr. Damer, laughing ; ^^ Miss 
Mandeville, who is herself so feminine, can best 
surmise them. But of the gentlemen she seems 
to have made one convert, at least." 

" At the expense of one foe, then, I suspect," 
returned she ; " for your wife, I know, hates 
the sight of children, and has often prevented 
me bringing them into the drawing-room." 

" It is to be hoped, then," said Mr. Darner, 
, affecting to smile but really annoyed, *^ that 
jshe *11 never be troubled with having any herself.? 
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Nay, Charles,^ cried Madelina, in a fawn- 
ing tone, ^ do not say diat. I dare say the 
time toill come, when henelf a fond, anxious 
mother, she will cease to ridicule others who 
are so too." 

^^ What ! isn*t it sufficient that she dislikes 
children herself, must she laugh that others 
do?^ inquired Mr. Damer, quickly tumii^ and 
looking at hi^ wife, who haying heard (as Ma- 
delina was aware) what had passed, sat covered 
with blushes, though her head was averted in a 
contrary direction from her husband. 

Mrs. Damer had unfortunately exposed her- 
self to the maliciousness which was now exer- 
cised against her, by having affected an in- 
differoice to Mr. Balfour'^d children she was 
far from feeling, and which she had foolishly 
assumed from being disgu^ed with the fulsonle 
expressions of fondness which Madelina (who 
really detested them) perpetually lavished upon 
them. But the latter was greatly mistaken in 
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tliinkiilg that her palpable and ungenerous 
cdimnunibation of this could be unnoticed by, 

' or mak^ her' appear by contrast more amiable 
to liie man whom she wished to please. On 
the contrary, he saw through her design, and 

' ilbe first moment of its detection was the last of 
her appearing lovely in Lord Claver's eyes, 

' *' 'Yhe sending for nurse, and announcem«it of 
dinner, put thoughts and conversation in a dif- 

' ferdht channel. And Sir William Mandeville 
and the Countess of Malverton led the way to 
the dining-room. 

When the ladies collected again in the latter, 
Mrs. Balfour was the principal talker. Anx- 
ious, perhaps, to impress Lady Malverton with 
inore exalted ideas of her fortune and conse- 
quence than she had hitherto had an opportu- 
idty of doing, she conversed in a decided and 
fashionable tone, on ^ the beauties of the new 
opera, the brilliancy of the last draiving-rocxn, 
the merits of new publications, &c., &c., and 

B 5 
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then deacanted on ber anDc^aDces with regstd 
to seiTODta ; the fine airs of her oiirses and foot- 
men; the insolence of her own woman i crown, 
ing all with wondering how other people ^d 
get on. That she fancied her children lodced 
worse than any one's else, though she was sure 
there was as much if not more care taken of 
them ; that her carriages were less at her own 
disposal, though they had so many bwses, 
and the men bad such monstrous salaries: — 
"But, I believe, every ooe makes the same 
compliunts," said Mrs. Balfour, laughing at 
herself. 

" Every one, be assured, Adelwde," observed 
her mother, *' who has such an establishment 
as yours ;" when they were interrupted by 
the entrance of the children and coffee. 

The little Balfours were individually beau- 
tiful children ; but in a group, the boys dress- 
ed in their plaids, the girls in muslin robes 
and coloured sashes, they formed indeed a per- 
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feol pietMie. Aad 9m they wex^ all playing 
about together on the carpet. Lady Malverton 
saw. completely realized the loveliness which 
the Count de MeurviUe had described them 
posseasing. 

As dinner had been that day about six 
o'clock, they were joined by some of the geo- 
tleipea at a little past eight, who, with all the 
ladies, except Mrs. Darner and Agnes, went 
out to walk. Of the two latter, one was pre- 
vented by a violent cold, the other by a pain- 
ful continuance of her sprained ancle. And 
when the Count de MeurviUe entered the draw- 
ing-room (which he did a few minutes after the 
party had gone out,) he found them both at 
chess. Preferring a seat by the side of Agnes 
to taking a walk which she could not enjoy, he 
sat down there with a book in his hand, and 
supposing her interested in her game, did not 
disturb her by conversation, unaware that 
from the moment his arm was thrown round 
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the back of her dudr, all her thoughts were 
in oonfiukm; and pawns, rooks, and bisbopa, 
became of equal importance. Afraid of Mrs. 
Damer, who had frequently corrected her moves 
in flilence, at last proclaiming her inattention 
aloud, Agnes broke alence by inquiring of her 
cousin what he was reading. 

" Oh, a very dry work T returned the Count 
de Meurrille, ** one Yalbroke has insisted on 
my reading, and which seems calculated to in- 
duce a man to hang himself. The writer would 
persuade you there is nothing like happiness 
or gratitude in the world ; and that a state of 
apathetic indifference to every thing is most 
philosophic ; and several other agreeable ideas.* 

^^ Positively you shaU not read it then,'' said 
Agnes, laying her hand over the book with the 
gentle authority of love ; " for I don'^t wish my 
cousiuy and she looked at Mrs. Damer, to re- 
semble Lord Yalbroke, who must have picked 
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up idl his odd ideas from that and similar 
works.** 

*^ Vou needn't- be afraid, Agnes,** returned 
he, pressing her hand as he removed it from 
befote him ; ^ it only convinces me of what I 
never doubted,— that I am a man, and no pU' 
losaphery 

** And long may you remain so,** said she ; 
^^but Caroline, you are going. Have I ex- 
hausted your patience by my inattention ?** 

** Oh no,** returned Mrs. Darner; "but if 
the Count deMeurville will take my place for a 
minute or two, I must step for an orange to 
assuage my thirst.** 

^' I can, certainly,'' said the Count de Meur- 
viUe ; ^^ but,** he added, as she shut the door, 
" I 'd rather talk to my own Agnes.** 

** Oh, play something /** returned the latter, 
moving two of her own pieces in quidc suc- 
cession : •* cfr she 'U suspect-^ ** Agnes added ; 

when checking herself she rose, and went to- 
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warda an open window, which looked ovtt into 
the shrubbery. 

" What will she suspect?*' said De Meur- 
yille, following her, and throwing bis arm about 
her waist. 

" I don^t know, I catf t tell,'* cried Agnes, 
only anxious to hide her face from the search^ 
ing, the eloquent expression of his« 

** Shall I tell you 1'^ whispered her lover, as 
they leant out of the window. 

" No; or you'll make me repent not having 
followed her.'' 

" Well ! then, you must comply with the re^ 
quest I am going to make of you,'' said he ; 
"though I own it is not my very first— ^nor I 
hope," he presently added, ** will it be my very 
last." 

** What is it ?" inquired she. 

" It is to be given a lock of this sweet hair, 
Agnes." 

" Trifling as is the request^ it is one impru^ 
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dent to be granted,^ said ehe ; ** and yet-^^' she 
hesitated. 

^^ And yet you Trill not — canttot refuse me/ 
cried De Meurville, snatching up a pair of 
scissors from a table near, and drawing a comb 
from the luxuriant tresses he so much admired. 

^' Well, make baste,*^ said Agnes, trembling, 
as he was ddiberating from where the prize 
might be taken with least detriment; *^for 
Caroline will return." 

And Caroline's step was heard approaching 
as Agnes^s hair still floated in wild confusion 
on her shoulders : " Goodness, De Meurville T 
she exclaimed, hastily adjusting it and resum- 
ing her seat at the chess-table, while Ije con- 
tinued at the window laughing at her agitation, 
and folding in a letter the hair she had given 
him. 

** We have made great progress, Caroline," 
said Agnes, trying. to rally herself when Mrs. 
Darner entered. 
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** Well ! I suppose the game is finished," cried 
the latter, ** by my seeing the Count de tAeat- 
ville over there.** 

'* No, indeed,** said he, turning round with 
a suppressed smile ; ** I found I was making 
no hand of it, and left it for you to continue.** 

** You did not do much mischief either,** re- 
turned Mrs. Darner, reviewing her game and 
preparing to continue it ; when Madame came 
into the room to make tea, and the gentlemen 
who had not gofie out sallied from the dining- 
parlour, so that it was by mutual consent put 
aside. 

" Why, where are all the company gone ?^ 
inquired Lord Coralcourt and Mr. Fraser, as 
they entered. 

" All gone to walk except us, my Lord," re^ 
turned the Count de Meurville. 

" And why are you not of the party, and Mrs. 
Damer, and Miss Annette 7^ added he, looking 
at the ladies. 
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The unfortunate name attributed to her hj 
mistake caused Agnes to steal a glance at De 
Meurville, over whose brow clouds in a moment 
passed. 

^ Ah, Agnes !'' said his Lordship, lau^iing, 
aa Mrs. Darner corrected his mistake of names 
ip answeriog him. ^* I was thinking of a young 
lady of my acquaintance, who greatly resembles 
Miss Mandeville here, when I called her An- 
nette. She is very pretty too,^ continued his 
Lordship, '^ but not perhaps quite so pretty as 
you. Miss Agnes.^' 

^' I dare say I should' be very proud to be 
mistaken for her if I knew her,^ returned 
Agnes, blushii^. 

And they were now interrupted hy the en« 
trance oi those who had been walking. 

^*We have taken a most delightful walky^ 
cried the Countess of Malverton and Lady 
Mandeville. *^ You and Agnes have had a 
great loss,^ continued the latter, looking at Mrs. 
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Damer, 'Mn not having been able to accom- 
pany us.^ 

" Oh, any one has had a loss," cried Miss 

Mandeville, ^' who did not go out this evening. 

. It was a most charming one T added she, 

affectedly sitting down and throwing back her 

shawl and bonnet. 

" Well, where did you all go ?" inquired Mr. 
Fraser, in a plain blunt manner. 

•'Why, we divided our forces,'' returned Miss 
Mandeville :. *^ Mrs. Fraser and Miss Beckford, 
and Mamma and Charlotte, only walked about 
the grounds ; but the' Countess, I<ady Georgi-* 
ana, Adelaide, and myself, went down the road 
and pulled honey-suckles, dog-roses, &c., and 
looked into the cottages, and talked to the old 
women, and kissed the pretty children, while 
the gentlemen flirted with the girls, and drank 
their milk, and threw about the hay, and rura- 
lized it completely !" 

** Ah, I was going to ask after your squires," 
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said Lord Coralcourt, ^^ as you did not mention 
the division attached to each party ?*^ 

" Why, upon comparing notes,** said Char- 
lotte, " as we walked up the terrace, we found 
each of our division of squires had conducted 
themselves so similarly bad, as equally to de» 
serve being excluded from notice.** 

" Upon my word you are very severe on us. 
Miss Charlotte," cried Mr. Landskay : " for my 
own part, my only crimes were not sufficiently 
appreciating the beauty of a sky you pointed 
out to me, and pulling to pieces a flower you 
had gathered, and treading by accident on 
Flora's toes, and " 

" Oh, spare us the catalogue of your crimes,'* 
cried Lord Claver, " they seem most heinous, 
and there *s no father confessor in company to 
absolve you.*' 

" If his are heinous, what are your*s, my 
Lord ?'* inquired Miss Mandeville ; *^ who 
tore my beautiful sprigged muslin with a nasty 
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bimmble-bush you picked up, and got us all 
into a lane we were near not being able to find 
our way out of again.^ 

" Yes,'* said Mrs. Balfour, " and made the 
country people laugh at our awkwardness in 
gettmg over the stiles.'' 

" Not forgetting,'* interrupted the Countess, 
with a ngnificant shake of her head, ^* that his 
Lordship drew on us all manner of abuse, by 
persisting in our wading through an old man's 
corn-field.'* 

^* Ah, hang that old man !" smd Lord Claver, 
** his voice still vibrates through my ears. I was 
determined on going through his field, for the 
sake of opposition." 

*• By way of making yourself popular in the 
county, I presume," returned Lady Mandeville, 
drily. 

** Just so," answered his Lordship, in the 
same tone. But really. Miss Mandeville," he 
added, in the playful voice he had spoken be- 
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fore ; ^< it's too bad to make me the only delin* 
()u^t call^ to account^ when those gentlemen 
over there must plead guiltj to the aame 
o^eac^"!* 

^^ WfiUf if you can get them to stand their 
trial,'' said Lady Malverton, " 1 11 be their 
judge; and those three ladies, Qookmg at Mrs. 
Balfour, Miss Mandeville, and her daughter,) 
their jury." 

^' Heaven defend me from such a judge and 
such a jury I** said Sidney Mandeville, laugh* 
ing ; '* that 's a court in which, indeed, I should 
expect no mercy." 

^^ No ; because it would be a court of justice,'' 
observed Mrs. Balfour. 

" Bather say a court of caprice, Adelfdde," 
rejoined her brother. 

In remark and repartee, thus trifling and 
good-humoured, did tea-time pass away ; after 
which a couple of card-tables were formed for 
soi^e of, the party, and the rest gathered them«» 
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selves indiscriminately around a large table, at 
which a few of the ladies produced light work ; 
and the remainder, with the gentlemen, amused 
themselves in looking over port-folios of draw- 
ings and prints, or inventing and unravelling 
puzzles, charades, fee, till the supper-trays were 
brought in. 
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CHAPTER II. 

p 

^^ And when she glides through the dance, (and in touching 
with easy and accustomed grace the hands of many, she feek 
there is but one hand whose touch she can recognize ; and 
waiting for its thrilling and lifelike vibration, moves on like 
a statue, cold and graceful, till the pygmaliou-touch warms 
her into woman." 

Melmqth. 

As the party at Hermitage (assembled in a 
morning-room) were after breakfast arranging 
different plans for the disposal of the day, they 
were somewhat surprized by the sudden en- 
trance of Lord Yalbroke, who had been stop- 
ping for a few weeks past on a visit in the 
neighbourhood. 

" I am come,** cried his Lordship, after pay- 
ing his respects to the company, ^' to endeavour 
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to induce some of you to perform a 
actioD.^ 

** I hope,^' 8ud Lady Mandeyille, *^ no great 
inducement is requisite to prevail on us all to 
do that."* 

^* Well then, without fiurther preamble,^ said 
his Lordship, ^* will you make up a party 
from here to go to the theatre this evening ?^* 

" To the theatre !*• repeated every one. 

*'Yes: not to a London theatre, certainly, 
but to a theatre established by some poor stroll- 
ing players, in the town of , who are 

in great distress, and for whom, from what I 
have heard, I am a good deal interested.^ 

The whole party smiled, knowing Lord Yal« 
broke's enthusiastic passion for theatricals, rad 
begged larther explanati<m. 

*^ Why, I am m a hurry now/ returned his 
Lordship, in his usual wild, unsatisfactory man* 
nei^ ; ^ but I '11 dine here, if Lady Mandeville 
has no objeedon, and tell you more about 
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it. In the meantime, do make up your minds 
to go. The Shelboumes have promised ; and 
I shall try and secure some of the military. — 
Farewell.'"' " The play," added he, coming 
back, ^^ is to be the Belle's Stratagem.^ 

'^ I hope this is not a Beau's Stratagem,** 
observed Mr. Fraser, as his Lordship left the 
room. 

^^ Beau's or Belle^s,^ said Lady Mandeville, 
^' I shall not go to catch my death of cold.*" 

** Nor I neither, I suspect,^ returned Lady 
Malverton. 

<< Well» I shall,'^ said Charlotte, indep^i- 
dently ; *^ if any one will accompany me.*^ 

Oh, 111 join you,'' cried Lord Claver; 

it 's just the sort of thing I delight in.'' 
Ah, but I would not trust myself with you. 
Will you go, Mrs. Fraser ?" 

** If I am wanted as a chaperon," replied 
the Lady ; " but here returns Mr. Sidney." 

•* Well r said Lady Mandeville, « has Lord 

VOL. II. C 
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Yalbroke enlightened you on the sulDject'of'^^tfais 
charity, as he calls it ?'* . ^ f. 

*^ No : I can only make out that the tmnlBLger 
broke his leg some time ago; and that lie- hasl 
a wife and a dozen children; and die whokil 
troop were robbed lately. And-^^nd in short 
he wants us to patronize them.^ 

^' I suspect,^ said Lady Clermont, ^^ there 's 
some pretty girl, whom he's madly in love witii, 
at bottom of it all*"' » 

^ I M have no objection ta go^" cried Miss 
Mandeville, languidly, ^^ if I thought the play 
would be 80 intolerably performed as to affiird 
one a good laugh ; but to go to a country play - 
decently acted, is one of the miseries of hu- 
man life/' 

** Well," said Lady Mandeville, " we 'II «fee 
what Lord Yalbroke has to say more on the' 
subject by-and-bye; and if there seems apny' 
thing templing in the ptxispect, some of 3ri>u 
can go. But, in the meantime, what shall we 
do with ourselves ? It is just one/' 
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' ^^Whatevfff' we like, if it depends on the 
weather^^ observed Sidney, looking out. 

• ^ I liaire- several visits to pay>^ continued 
Lady MaildeviHe ; *^ so that if the Countess 
hflis iko objection*—^ 

• ^I have no objection to any thing,^^ inter- 
rupted her Ladyship* 

" Well, then,'' said Lady Mandeville; "we'll 
ondsr the barouche at onoe, and some of us 
prepare to go out visiting." 

Thia; arrangement was agreed to, and the 
Couif teas, Lady Mtadeville, and Mrs. Balfour, 
itient immediately to put on their things, while 
the rest of the party disposed of themselves in 
different ways. Some assembled in the cottage, 
where the ladies took their work and the gen^ 
tlemeii read or drew ; others went to walk or 
ridi^ and fa few remsined in the library olr 
biUiard-foom^ to read, wrUe, or play. 

Afi6orJ&0g to promise. Lord Yallvoke made 
his apfptearanee ai dinner-time, and gave such 

c 2 



S8 HIGH LIFE. 

further accounts of the distress, and yet good- 
ness, of the performers, as to induce some of 
the young people to prepare after dinner, for 
going to the theatre. While waiting for the 
carriages, the party to go assembled in the 
drawing-room, talking, and laughing, and form- 
ing the frivolous suppositions and fears that are 
usual on such occasions. 

^'I am sure,^ cried Miss Mandeville, sud- 
denly, " that we have several copies of the 
Belle's Stratagem somewhere in the library, 
for I know, about two or three years ago, we 
had an intention of acting it here. Do, Ara- 
bella, go and see." 

Arabella went, and returned in a little time 
with two copies, which was all she could dis- 
cover. 

'* I hope,'' said Agnes, carelessly taking up 
one, ^^ there will be a pretty gfrl to play Letitia 
Hardy ; ' she has so many pretty speeches to 
irtake. Here, for instance, when Doricourt in- 
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quires what she^d be if married to the man 
she loved, and who was worthy of her love ? 
She 's to reply, * I 'd be all and anything^ the 
soul of whim^ the spirit of variety. Live with 
him in the eye of fashion, or in the shades of 
retirement. Change my country, my sex ; 
feast with him in an Esquimaux hut or a Per- 
sian pavilion. Join him in the victorious war- 
dance on the borders of Lake Ontario, or sleep 
to the soft breathings of the lute in the cinna^ 
mon groves of Ceylon. Dig with him in the 
mines of Groloonda,^ &c. **' 

« ^ DeUghtful wildness T '' cried Lord YaU 
roke,-p»:'sonifying Doricourt, and holding out 
his arms to her ; " * Oh, to catch thee for ever, 
and hold thee in this little cage !^ '^ 

Encouraged by the admiration she read in 
the eyes of those aroundy and forgetting, for 
the first time, to regard those of De Meurville, 
who was leaning against the mantel-piece at 
some little distance, Agnes, with the thought- 
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lessnessand almost Hatuval vafiityof ii yoimg 
and lovely girl, continued with Lord Yalbp^ke 
to recite speeches from daiferent plays; per- 
Bonifying the characters who spoke them' as 
stie did so ; when suddenly a glanee at Ihe 
Count betrayed such mingled dispkaimre dnd 
disdain depicted in his countenance, at what' he 
probably conceived her levity and affecta/feion, 
as dn a mfoment put to flight her theatrical pow- 
ers, and Rosalind, Juliet, and Ophelia, were all 
forgotten in the fear of having ofiS»ided him, 
without whose concurrence no praise could be 
delightful, nor no plaudits please. With her 
^our gone, her eyes starting tears, Agnes 
. stood equally unable to proceed, and irritated 
at the look of calm superiority with whioh, 
master of her feelings, and, as i^efan^oied, de- 
spising their, versatility. He Meurvill^ stood 
regarding hen 

Fortunately, it was not a moment in wbi^h 
either his observation or her embarr^sf^^afmant. 
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¥ta» peroeptible; and wh^i she broke off her 

aeting with k ludden exclamation of being able 

•to reoollect iMhiilg more, do notice wms taken 

' of it, but 90the one else began to perfonn and 

: necite with easy freeddfli. Presently the carriages 

• were announeed, and i)e Meurville, who before 

had intended to be of the party to the theatre, 

now- voted himself off the expedition ; and with 

assumed carelessness, but evident determination, 

. resisted the entreaties of every one but Agnes 

to ccnne aJbng with them. The latter saw in a 

moment, Ihat he was displeased ; and determined 

' tb proVe it to her, by abstaining from a place 

where he knew she, his general attraction^ was 

yst to be. At first she hesitated whether to 

a6bet to notice it or not ; but as they were all 

leaving the room, except the Count, she could 

'nofr resist tlie teinptation of lingering for a 

little, to inquire what had induced him to 

ehange his resolution of accompanying them. 

•De Meiirville, who had thrown himself carelessly 
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along a sofa, as they were as he thought all 
departing, started up on perceiving Agnes re- 
turning and approaching him, and by the light 
of the fire she could perceive something like a 
smile — though of dubious import — play about 
his mouth. *^WhywonHyou come, Clifford?* 
said she, appearing at the same time half- 
ashamed of asking him the question. 

" Oh, I don't know — I am not inclined,'^ re- 
turned he ; but looking as if a very different 
motive prompted him. 

" The fact is,^ interrupted she, " only you 
don't wish to offend me by saying so, that you 
have bad acting enough for one evening.*" 

" Perhaps I have,^ sighed De Meurville ; 
^^ but I do not know, Agnes^ that I should 
be altogether restrained by fear of offending 
you, from telling you so ; for you might inter- 
pret my aversion to seeing you in any charac- 
ter than your own, into my considering the lat- 
ter so perfect.*" 



HIGH UFE. S3 



<( 



Yes, if I were very vain I certainly might,^ 
said Agnes ; '* b\it to tell you the truth, it 
would require my being so to draw such an 
inference from either your looks or words.'^ 

« Would it ?'' said De Meurville, the dis- 
{deasure her observation occasioned evidently 
only mitigated by its being from her it came ; 
'^ then tell me what was their import, Agnes?*' 

^^ Oh, it is of no consequence !" said she 
quickly; and would have left him: for she 
^ thought when she had made something like an 
overture to conciliate him, he need not have 
urged her to so mortifying an avowal, but still 
he detained her. 

** Are you displeased with me, Agnes,*' said 
he, *^ for asserting a power with which you first 
invested me ?" 

'^ Not if there had been any necessity for so 
doing," said she. 

'* Of that," said De Meurville, " you should 
conceive me a judge, or never have appointed 

c6 
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me a guide ; but you gmve me cme standaiNit by 
which ever to regulate your conduct, — ^by what 
I should deem correct in my tister'^s." 

'' I could not have known,'' said Agnes, 
^ when I did so, how very exalted one it was; 
or I should have despaired of oonformiog to 
it." 

De Meurville half-smiled; but perceiving 
tears in her eyes, took her hand, and would 
have drawn her towards him, but she with<* 
drew it: and the party outside, who had been 
hitherto detained talking to the gentlemen 
coming from the dining-room, appearing now 
on the point of departure, she left him with* 
otit one word, for which in vain he jdeaded, or 
one look, which it is probable he might have 
valued more. 

The performers were wretched, but conse<» 
quently greater novelties to the MandeviUe 
party : and unrestrained by that feeling, — ^for 
the most part at least,— which might have pre- 



HtfeH ItfB. 05 

veiit^ some fi»m deriviiig atnusement from 
the aiQitification ci others, as abounding in that 
selfishness which taught them to seek for gra« 
tifioation, from whatever source,-*- they continu- 
ed while at the theatre, to laugh and amuse 
tfaemaelTee, and upon their return to criticise 
and decry, in all the happy security and ari^ 
tocratic pride of those whom nature and for- 
tune had for erer exempted, apparently, from 
the posttbility of being exposed to similar 
criticisms. 

At dinner the next day, the ladies were all 
streaming with blue ribbons, in honour of Lord 
Clavers, who had been elected in the morning; 
and in the evening there was a ball, to which 
the families around had been previously in^ 
vited. It was opened by Mr. Mandeville atwl 
Lady Elizabeth Delaval, sister of the Marquess 
of EJlendale. 

' Agnes, who had had no communitotion with 
Be^Meurville since the evening before, either by 
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looks or words — ^for he had rode to London 
early in the morning and not returned till a 
short time before the arrivals for the evening 
commenced— now watched anxiously to see 
whether he would, as usual, take an eariy op- 
portunity of soliciting her hand : but the first 
quadrille commenced, and he danced with Lady 
Greorgiana Granville ; the second, and he en- 
gaged himself to Miss Torrens ; the third, and 
Agnes was almost in despair : but, as if inter- 
preting the glance, which for a moment met 
his own, De Meurville did not join in it ; but 
throwing himself on a seat, continued half 
conversing and half regarding her, in a manner 
that occasioned in Agnes, who was dancing 
with Lord Clavers, a timidity and embarrass- 
ment, the most lovely to behold, the most pain- 
ful to feel, the most gratifying, it would seem, 
to man to inspire, that can well be imagined. 
She knew so well his horror of any thing like 
levity, and suspicion of it even in the most 
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ittiflmg fiwedom, that she Uter«Ilj shrank &om 
every tondi, and aToided ererj whisper, there- 
.by inouning die imputatioB of affectation from 
jdl but hlBi, for whose saka this appearance was 
inclined. At lasty chance so occasioned it that 
De Meurville took, for a few minutes, the place 
of the gentl^sian who bad been dancing oppo- 
site, to her, and then indeed this confusion was 
no longer ▼isibk, or had changed its character ; 
for the looks which occasioned it wcnre smiles, 
and tbe eyes which created it beamed love. 

*^ Do kxik,^' said a young lady who was not 
dancing, to one near her, '^ at Miss MandeviUe! 
Did you ever see any one whose appesranoe has 
so changed within these few minutes; she was 
looking so pale and languid, and is now so ani- 
mated and sprightly !^ 

. ^^ Ohy I >'m admiring her affectation, I assure 
youT' returned the other ; *^but that is Miss 
Agnes Mandeyille, if you mean the youiig lady 
in white, with blue flowers in her hair^' 
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I mean she who is now giving her hand to 
the Count de Meurville." 

" WeU, that is Miss Agnes Mandeville, and 
if report speaks true, she ^d be happy to give 
him that hand for life.*^ 

^^ How beautiful she is V involuntarily ex* 
claimed her companion, *^ one would think the 
man she loved must worship her.^ 

^' Beautiful ! Oh no !^' returned the other ; 
*' even the men don^t contend for that ; if you 
talk of beauty, talk of Lady Georgiana Gran- 
viUe !" 

Miss Matthorpe glanced for a moment at the 
latter, who was blazing by the side of the Mar- 
quess of £llendale, more brilliant than hia or- 
ders — "Yes, she is a splendid creature indeed,'' 
said she; *^ but she looks so proudly conscious 
of it, as if she dmost scom^ your admimtion, 
and were in fact too exalted to, be loved. But 
Miss MandeviUe looks so sweet and humble^ as 
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if* sbe wen nlber eoveting ycmr farbeai*ancc 
than conscious of commanding your love.'* 

•Miss Benfoyle shook her head ngnificantly. 
'^ She may look so, my dear)*^ returned die, *'but 
depend upon it, Miss Mandeville thinks just as 
much of herself as Lady G-eorgiana Granville. 
Why aD that hair which falls about in such 
affected negligence, is studiously arranged after 
the pictures of King Charles's beauties. Did 
you ever hear any thing so absurd ?*' 

^' Oh, yes, a great deal more ; but stay, the 
quadrille is just over, and Lord Clavers will be 
seating her ; let us make room here that I may 
have a closer view of her.*" His Lordship did 
not, however, avail himself of the seat proposed, 
but placed his fair partner by the side of Mrs. 
BoBweU, with whom and Agnes he continued 
in conversation till it was time, he said, to set 
out in quest of another partner for the ensuing 
dances. He had not been loi^ gone brfore the 
Count de Meurville came over to them. 
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'* I am completing all you men have left un- 
done,^ exclaimed Mrs. Boswell to him as he 
approached ; '^ to make Miss Mandeville vain, 
by telling her all the fine things that are said 
of her this evening. I assure you her eyes are 
doing more mischief than Lady Georgiana 
Granville's.'' 

The Count de Meurville smiled, and glanced 
at Agnes, who was re^arranging some flowers 
that had fallen from her bosom. ^' I suspect,*" 
said he, '^ that Miss Mandeville has not now to 
learn that power." 

" If they were black," continued this lively 
lady, *^ I should say as they do of those of the 
Spanish ladies, that they were in mourning for 
the murders they had committed ; but they are 
my own favourite hue, the beautiful, pensive, 
purple-blue of starry night !" 
^ " Positively, Mrs. Boswell," said Agnes, " I 
must run away from you, or you will not leave 
me one grain of common sense remaining." 
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^^ Oh ! run off, Miss Mandeville as fast as 
you please,*^ returned the other, with one of her 
own peculiar laughs ; *' only take care to take 
some one along with you : there 's the Count de 
Meurville, who 11 be most happy, I day say, to 
enter on any fate he may have the honour to 
share with you." 

Agnes blushed, but Mrs. Boswell did not 

* 

seem to perceive it, and went on — " Seriously 
speaking,^ said she, ** running off is the plea^ 
santest thing in the world. I ran off' with Bos- 
well, and though he was not the man of my 
choice, but a kind of intermediate between one 
I hated and one I loved,-^-ah ! I '11 not add to 
the vanity of your sex. Count Meurville, by 
telling you how much, — ^it was the pleasantest 
thing in the world* I was so wondered at and 
scolded at, and courted and beloved, that 
whether I were woman or angel I for some 
time after scarcely knew.*^ 

" This is very pretty encouragement you are 
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holding out, Mrs. Boswell,** said Agnes ;' ** I 
do not know what Mamma would say* 'to toy 
being auditor to it.'' 

Mrs. Boswell fixed her eyes upon her, and 
the smile which lurked about her lips seemed 
to intimate her vainly endeavouring to repress 
some observation that would rise to them. *' I 
am very much mistaken, Miss Mandeville,^' 
said she at length, " if I shall not one day have 
to call you a convert to it.** 

" Oh, don't make any such sad prophecy of 
me," said Agnes, ** for fear, as is sometimes the 
ease, it should realize itself." 

" Well, I won't if it displeases you,** said the 
lady, laughing; ^^but,'' and she shook her 
sagacious little head, ^^ I have been always 
accounted a prophetess, and we shall see, 
that's all.*" 

'* That you are for once a false one, I hope," 
said Agnes, and stole rather than cast a glance, 
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rat De Meurville, as if in expectation he would 
confirm the hope. 

But the Count was, or appeared to be, en- 
giiged in disentangling his watch-diains, and 
the half.indulge<I, half-repressed smile which 
hovered about his lips, caused a deeper blush 
cm Agnes's cheeks than all Mrs. Boswell^s rail- 
lery was able to excite. 

** Are you cruel enough, De Meurville,'^ said 
she, looking up at him, ^^ to unite in such sad 
prqgnostications P^ 

"Ah! rU leave him to tell you, my dear," 
cried Mrs. Boswell, starting up and seizing the 
arm of a young lady near her, of whom she 
was the chaperon, ^'and if I mistake not,*^ 
she continued, looking back and laughing, 
". he'll do so, with not only the power, but the 
desire to realize them." 

Agnes nerer felt so ccmfused: had she been 
on perfectly good terms witii De Meurville^ 
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she would have felt embarrasmi, and endea- 
voured to laugh off the subject ; but as it was» 
there was a half seriousness on his part, and of 
course a restraint on hers, that rendered it un- 
commonly awkward. De Meurville did not 
however appear to participate in this confusion, 
he looked at her as if to fathom the feelings 
which were uppermost in her heart. *^I cannot 
conceive,*" at length she exclaimed, a little im* 
patiently, and not wholly without intention of 
giving him a slight reproof, *^ what there is m 
my appearance and manner to excite the fears 
of all my friends for my future welfare.^ 

^^ Only what there is, in that of most attrac- 
tive women, Agnes,^ said he. 

" And yet," continued she, " without stop- 
ping to refute your compliment, how does It 
happen then that, such and such a person,*^ 
naming several, **are not objects of equal 
anxiety 7" 

" Perhaps they are," returned De Meurville. 
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^^ No ; I know they ore not,^ said she, ''and 
theie 'b Lady Georgiana Granville, who, if any 
human creoture could justify anxiety, would 
ccctainly do so; for, beautiful beyond imagina- 
tion, ^he is as unguarded in her manner, and 
as uxuieserved in her conversation, as any who 
have no reason for being otherwise; and yet 
Lady Malverton never seems disturbed by ap- 
pirehefisioiis respecting her."" 

" I Biast, in the first place, remind you,*^ said 
De Meiunr ilk, " that our not foreseeing dangers, 
will not avert them ; and, in the second, observe 
that I do -not conceive the manner you ascribe 
to Lady 'Georgiana, and which I believe she 
possesses, altogether the most dangerous.'" 
' . ^"^ I wish I knew which was the least,*' said 
Agnes with a sigh, and casting up her bright 
ejsesas she ^poke. 

^^ That in which nothing is implied but what 
is spoken ; or expressed, but what is easy to be 
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" I once,^ said she, ** conceived that manner 
mine.*" 

" If It had been,*' returned he in a lower 
tone than he had hitherto spoken, ** I feel it 
would never have found its way to my heart.** 

"And yet you are displeased," said she, 
" with what you tell me is most attractive to 

you." 

" Only when it is directed to others am 1,*' 
returned he. 

Agnes would have told him that an exclu- 
sive manner would argue an exclusive prefe- 
rence, which every thing forbade her from avow-' 
ing ; but she did not know exactly how to inti- 
mate it, and was silent. 

** I came to ask you to dance,** said he, **but 
I see the quadrille is making up, and fear I am 
not left time enough to plead.** 

** You reckoned then,*' said she, half smiling, 
on its requiring some exertion of eloquence f^ 

He did not immediatdy reply, but a look 
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more expressive than words, betrayed to her 
he did. ** Have I any chance,^ at length he 
whispered. 

She ^hook her head, and sighing rather than 
pronounci]Qg a negative, he again urged her, ^* or 
to tell him the reason of her refusal.^ 

'^ Oh, I donH know ! I am not inclined,*^ 
said she, ** as you told me yesterday evening.*" 

De Meurville's eyes met hers as she spoke, 
and whether she read there what entitled him to 
forgiveness, or rendered resentment impossible, 
the hand he took was no longer denied him» but 
given with the hope, as well as perhaps the pre* 
sentiment, that it would one day be his own for 
ever. 

The ball was concluded with an elegant sup- 
per, and created, as often happens, diversity of 
opinions with regard to its agreeability. To 
the beautiful and admired — to those who had 
danced with their lovers, and been envied by 
their rivals — every thing of course was delight- 
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fill and agreeable ; but to the plain, unnoticed, 
uiid uninterested, all had appeared folly, pride, 
anil prt'tennon. Lady Manderille insufferably 
lii)(li, aiu] her dauf^hters in the style of their 
attins and expensiveness of its materials, out- 
rni^iiy; delicacy, while they out-dressed nobility. 
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CHAPTER III. 

^ Go where we will, this hand in mine, 
Those eyes before me smiling thus ; 
Through good and ill, through storm and shine. 
The world 's a world of love for ut.'* 

Mooas, 

From Agne$ Mandeville to Catharine Morion. 

Mr Dea&cst Catharine, 

I am extremely displeased at the saucy im- 
putaticm contained in your last epistle. How 
dare you fancy me so dissipated as to throw 
aside your letters unread ! and declare you can 
only imagine me now^ dressed in the extremity 
of fashion, at a nine o^clock dinner, with De 
MeurviUe by my side; or dancing quadrilles 

YOL. II. n 
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at day-break ? I assure you, you are greatly 
mistaken in your suppositions : — we dine for the 
most part at the moderate hour of six ; and my 
dancing never extends till morning's dawn. 
The latter is, indeed, usually put an end to at 
an earlier hour than I could desire, as far as 
regards myself; for my mother is so uneasy 
about my getting too thin, and De Meurrille 
(though he dare not confess it to any one but 
me) equally so, that professedly to oblige her, 
and secretly to please him also, I sit down after 
twelve o^clock to look on at an amusement I 
am dying to continue. Apropos to De Meur- 
ville ; you must know I had the oih&c evening 
an adventure with him, which has made me 
ashamed to look at him ever since. We had 
all, as I thought, retired to our apartments, 
and I, instead of undressing, had sat over my 
fire reading, till past one ; when, wishing for the 
second volume of the work in which I was 
engaged, I determined* on deacending for it. 
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Gkiided by tbe light of the moon, which gleamed 
through tbe windows and lit up the passives, I 
flew down without a candle, and like a thoughtless 
girl ran into the midst of the library, before I 
perceived another light than that of the moon 
illumined — another figure than my own occupied 
it Swifter a thousand times than I entered, was 
I about to return, when De Meurville sprang for- 
ward and caught me in his arms. Confused, 
Bol only from the lateness of the hour, but that 
the havifig bad a alight coldness with him for 
aome days before gave this meeting the appear- 
ance of being a premeditated one for reconci- 
liation, I did not immediately speak ; and he 
oonsftruing it into a continued expression of dis- 
pleasure, asked me, ^^ How much longer he was 
to be excluded from my favour ?** 

^* Ob, only oo long as it is a matter of indif- 
ference to you,"" said I ; and I am afiraxl rather 
saucily, for he appeared displeased, and asked 
me <^ What I meant?'' 

D % 
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" Only so long," said 1, endeavouring to 
make myself more intelligible, " as my society 
in not a matter of sufficient consequence to you, 
to make you appear sorry for its loss, or soli- 
citous for its recovery.** 

" You do not know me, Agne*," said he, 
*' long as we have been acquainted ; if you 
think that even to regain your regard I would 
condeiscend to excite your compassion !" 

" Nor can you suppose I would desire it,"' 
said I ; '* but if you are too proud, either to 
appear concerned by it« absence or de^rous for 
its restoration, I must own to you, you would 
do well not to value it : for I have too much 
of the woman in my composition not to ex- 
pect to be courted, before I am conquered ; to be 
wooed, before I am won." 

*' And am I not courting you ?" said he, 
endeavouring to meet my eyes as he spoke ; " am 
I not imploring for a restoration of your re- 
gard? Ah, Agnes !" he presently continued, 



HIGH LIFE. 58 

^* I sometimes fear, it is with you, as the song 
you were singing a little while since expresses 
it :— 

' <* hovt dwells in every outward part. 
But, ah ! it never reached thine heart.*' 

Inyoluntarily I looked at him ; for that he 
could make such a supposition indeed sur- 
priz^ me ; and whether he interpreted my 
glance into a reproach at his doing so, or what, 
I know not ; it was returned by one frcmi him 
which could not but make me forget all past 
indifference, and in a moment we were again 
the best of friends. 

" I was sitting up here to write a letter,'' 
said he presently ; ** the library is to me the 
mo^t inspiring place." 

** Your theme, then,^ observed I, " wa« not 
in itself all powerful." 

" And yet it was," said he ; " for I was writ* 
ing of the woman I love.'' 

"Oh, well! let me not any longer disturb 
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you,^^ said I ; '* I am afraid, as it is, I have 
occasioDed the remainder of the portrait being 
less favourable than the commencement.^ 

" No ; you have only added new embellish- 
ments,^ said he, " by reminding me of new 
beauties ; and the conclusion of my picture will 
not be inferior to the beginning, however un- 
worthy both may be of the original." 

'« Well, hand me * Dunallan,' " said I ; « and 
do not tell your friend of a young lady who 
came to visit you at midnight ; for I am sure he 
would not in her recognize,^ and 1 hesitated, — 
** any one who was dear to you I'* — at length I 
said, extending my hand to his. 

De Meurville caught it, and when he would 
have resigned it I know not ; but dreadfully 
afraid of being detected down at such an hour, 
I snatched it from him, and telling him, '^ if I 
could not trust it with him for a moment, he 
never could expect it for life,** ran away. 
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We have had the Countess of Malverton 
and liOdy Georgiana Granville stopping here 
this last week, I believe you are acquainted 
with both by name ; the former is an elegant 
and agreeable woman; the latter so beautiful 
as to throw every thing within the influence of 
her attraction into the shade: with eyes and 
hair of a luxuriant auburn colour, and a com- 
plexion to whose dazzling brilliancy comparing 
the snow and the carnation is no exaggerated 
metaphor. We have of course done every 
thing to render their visit agreeable ; and the 
jfineness of the weather and sociability of the 
company happening to be stopping here^ have 
favoured our design; but had it he&[i other- 
wise, had the former been unpleasant and the 
latter uninteresting, there is so much of mind 
in Lady Malverton and her daughter, as 
would render them independent of either cir- 
cumstance ; and enable them to enjoy a domes- 
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tic circle in the library, wiih bedks "knd^werk, 
as well as the J could adorn a more briHfiiiit'ene 
in the drawing-room, or a gayier poltj ddt*. ^ 
. Since commencing this, a most delightf nr|>lfth 
has been resolved on for finad escoeixtidtirr jXft. 
and Mrs. Darner, who have long htfd 4 'lit de 
tour in contemplation, have been deteiiaiiii^ted,' 
by De Meurville*8 expressing fais' iMaitiDii to 
travel in Scotland and Ireland dmifig dle^all^ 
tuning to make that their route aka; and wMi 
bini) to look at the places rendered interosrin^ 
by the p^ of the Scotch Novelkt, whose works 
will be read with redoubled pleasure amidst- %h<t 
very scenes that gave them birth. In Ireland) 
wbicb they propose crossing to by Vbrt.iffi- 
truky they first visit the Giant's Caviseway^ 
then tbe Lakes of Eillamey^ and Dublin; from 
wbidb latter they cross to London^ 
. ^* All very well,'' you will (and way well 
say), ^^ but what is there in it so delightfiil to 
Agnes, since it will deprive her of De Affeur- 



TiUer Nothiog ddightfiUk indeed, if it dU. 
But na^ Cardiae hoA insisted on my fteoom- 
P^yiEC bar, and we all leave here the begin* 
niDg of neatt week. I forgot to tell yoit l^at 
Sir. and Mre, Vigers tUrd daughter^ JtitH. 
AriingtOQ, with lier husband and fionily ^ which 
^posists of a «on and daughter are settled in 
the ncigUiottchood of the Giant^s Causeway) 
and to Ihem -we are to liave a letter of intro- 
daction* From what I hav€ heard of this lady, 
Jl iBiagine she was the beauty of the three Mi«s 
Vigars'sy but made a marriage inferior to'het 
sisters, though respectable, when she mairtieil 
Captain (now Colonel) Arlington. Indeed) 
Xi^y BSalyertoa hinted as mneh when- she was 
one day speaking of her sister to me : ^^'Einilyy^ 
aaid she, ^ thrbw herself away; I hopb, AigMH, 
you H never do any thing so silly f or ^in kaiie 
to. become a bride, forget that you also .entail 
beingawi£r/' •** 

Smiling^ I deokred ^' I never should;'' And 

1)5 
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De MeurviUei wbo was standing bj, pronauttoed 
it a pity ** that lovers should ever be married/' 

^ Yes,'' said the Countess, laughing, ^* for 
the credit o{ man, 'twould be well they nerer 
were. With them, frequently the fondness of 
the lover ends with the name ; and the wife is 
introduced to tempers which the mistress never 
knew." 

^* And is not the husband sometimes similarly 
enlightened. Lady Malverton ?^ asked De Meur- 
ville : ^^ does not he sometimes discover faults 
of temper, which as a lover he never guessed 
at?^ 

^^ Sometimes," said Lady Malverton ; ^^ but 
for the most part man's indifference first elicits 
woman's foibles : with possesion of his object 
ends his excitement to please itj and when that 
object brings with it (as a wife must) trouble, 
anxiety, expense, he too soon begins to prefer 
every other to it," 

Ah, no ! Lady Malverton,'' cried De Meur- 



ii 
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inUefeeUiigljr; *^ev^j trouble she oocarionfibim 
xQtial be an additioiml eudearment, as proving 
ber dependence upon him ; every anxiety more 
than xepaid by her Iove» and every expense but 
the. doe of a creature who has bestowed on hioi 
a hs^iness beyond all price P' 

'^ You talk like a lover,^ said her Ladyship, 
smiling. 

" I apeak as I feel,'' returned Clifford ; ** were 
the woman I loved suffering through poverty, 
I would beg with her if I could not relieve her ; 
through injustice I would defend her; frosn 
unkindness I would protect her; and if the world 
forsook her, I would be to her the world V* 

" To the Count de Meurville's wife then,*' 
remarked Lady Malverton, ^^ that blessii^ 
would ever be dearest, for which she was most 
dependant on him r 

De MeurviUe raised his eyes of ** dewy light'* 
on me ; and I was thinking how his romantic 
sentiments would please my Catharine : by the 
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bye, you are not unknown to him by character. 
At present he loves you for my sake, but when 
be is acquainted with you, he wiU do it for your 
own. I have sometimes read him parts of your 
letters to me, (do not be afrsud — ^he is a very 
lenient judge) and be conceives you, from them, 
all that is amiable and lovely and good — ^all, 
as I tell him, that you are. Farewell, my dearest 
Catharine, I hope we shall meet in a few days ; 
and that you will make up your mind to remain 
with me during the whole of our short stay 
in London, when I shall have the pleasure of 
introducing you to Mr. Damer, his amiable 
wife, and the most amiable and lovely of men. 

I am ever, fee. &c., 

Agncs Makdevili^s. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

*^ Her faultft* he knetr xu>uJ«v« is always blind. 
But every charm revolved within his mind ; 
Her tender age, her form divinely fair, 
Her easy motixm, her attracdre air, 
Her sweet behaviour, her enchanting face. 
Her moving softness, and majestic grace.** 

The beginning of January found the Mal- 
vertons and Maildevilles in London ; the latter 
come up as usual for their winter campaign, the 
former to make preparations for going to India ; 
the Countess having received letters from her 
husband, expressing his wish that she and her 
daughters should join him in the East. 

Since coming to town. Lady Georgiana had 
been paid great attention by the Marquess of 
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Glenallan (uncle to that Mr. Douglais i?bo 
stopped for a few days at Abbeville during ihe 
summer) ; and the Countess began seriously to 
reflect whether, if he should make proposals for 
her daughter, it would not be for the happiness 
of the latter to accept them. His Lordship waa 
certainly more than double her age ; plain in 
person, and weak in character. But to his 
elevated rank he united an Indian fortune 
and incomparable temper ; and if marrying at 
eighteen a beautiful and accomplished girl to 
a man little calculated to inspire love, however 
he might gratitude and esteem, was a sacrifice, 
it was one better to be made than to take her to 
a climate with which her delicate constitution 
could not long contend, or leave her unmarried 
in England, where, whether she was in the reu 
tirement which residing with Lady Malverton^s 
friends would have afforded, or mixing in the 
gayer scenes of life, she would be exposed to 
dangers which, as Lord Glenallan's wife, she 



WMlld be at least pruerved from- Impreised 
with ihese convictions, and finding Georgiana in 
Bb way BTerse to the Marquess, Lady Malver- 
ton, after many struggies between her parental 
and prudential feelings, at last determined on 
ntswering favourably the application for her 
daughter's hmad, vhich it was no way doubt- 
ful Lord GlenaUan nmted but opportunity 
to molce. He was constautly at Malverton 
House, sometimes with a request to Lady 
Cteorgiana and her sister to ride with bim 
in the Park, at other times to inquire af^ 
their health, if they had been up late the night 
bafore, but more frequently with no apparent 
ol^ect at all, but to look at Georgiana, whose 
very presrace seemed to make bim happy. Of 
his partiality for the young lady there was 
equally discussion in the hall and drawmg- 
room, as a letter from the Marquesses own man 
to a fellow-servaot in the country will prove. 
-After writing on different subjects, he says, 
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<< But Tom, I have not yet tdd you thQ best 
piece of news; which is, that my Lord is cer« 
tainly a-going to be married, and to -ihe love« 
liest young lady you ever in yQur lifje saw : he 
is, to my thinking, comely enough; but .sAe» 
why, when she appears, it is like the rising of 
the sun on the blue mountains of GlepaUa^l. 
And so affable and so kind as she is 1 'Twas 
but the other day, as my Lord was handing 
her, beautifully dressed, to her carriage, .sl^ 
turned to me, who was standing near,, and in-t 
quired how my cold was, when I never gaes^. 
she knew of my having one at all* So I bowed, 
and thanked her Ladyship, and told her as. 
how it was better. And my Ix)rd laughed^ ai^- 
said London didn't agree with me: and, then 
told her, without caring for me to hear, though 
I did, that I was his most faithful servant^ 
and he couldn't do without me. ^ I bope,^ says 
she, smiling like an angel, * that he 11 soon b^ • 
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your Georgiaaa'B also.' And my Lord loolced 
in good ftdth as if he hoped it too, and lie pot 
her into the carriage, and told her it depended 
on her. Now would you believe it, Thomas, 
sweet and amiable as Lady Georgiana is, there 
are tome of our people here, unkind enou^ to 
say that the hour in which my Lord first saw 
her will prove the most unhappy he ever knew. 
But they wouldn't say it had they ever seen her 
ail I have, when I Ve been over at Malverton 
Hbuse, sitting for a whole evening by the 
ade of my Lord, when younger gentlemen and 
handsomer gentlemen have been solicitii^ her 
to dance; and when my Lady Alicia, her aJsttr, 
but not half so handsome as bergelf, has been 
dancing and flirting. No ; while she looks ao 
innocent, I cannot but believe lier amiable; and 
though she has no fortune, it is of no joonse-' 
quence, for my Lord has more' than ewAigh' 
for her and himself: and I hope I shall yet see 
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ber inistreas of the bonny braes of GleoalU 
Ian. 

No more at jn^aent from, dear Tom, 
Yours, &c. &c. 

Arthur M^ Culloch. 

From the Marquea of Glenallan to the Earl of 

Arabin. 
Mr DEAR Lord, 
Every thing is going on prosperously in this 
quarter : the lovely Georgiana has consented to 
be mine, and I am the happiest of men ! Were 
it possible that you and your sweet sister. Lady 
Isabel, could come up to town, how happy 
should we be to have you present at our wed- 
ding. If that is impossible, I shall certainly 
comply with your request, and make to Arabin 
Castle one of our first visits, as it will be one 
of our most agreeable. You are right in ima- 
gining that the future Marchioness of Glenallan 
would grace the halls of Holyrood ; but wrong 
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in supponng that my Georgiana will not infi- 
nitely prefer retirement in the shades of Glen- 
allan. To tl^ latter, by the bye, we shall set 
off on the day we are married, and remain at 
it fbr a few days. Douglas, who is probably 
to meet us there, will no longer find in me the 
indefatigable sportsman, willing to follow him 
from daybreak to nightfaU, over hill and dale, 
with my gun and dogs ; but the happy and at- 
tentive husband, enjoying with his present wife, 
air that felicity he once believed buried in the 
grave of his late one. 

In haste I remain, my dear Lord» 

Yours, &c. &c. 

Glbkallak. 

From Lady Georgiana Granville ta Miss 

3f Dougal 

Mt I>£AK J0LI£T, 

You have probably heard first from every 
oneelse^ what, as most concerning, you ought to 
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hate heard first from me ; namely, that I am 
going to be married. To tell you "what eom«> 
menced my conquest of Lord Glenallan^s heart, 
I cannot ; for I am sure I do not know. I am 
only aware of what concluded it,— my appear- 
ance when dressed in the likeness of an AngeU 
In the morning of the day which^ as it 
afterwards turned out, decided my future des- 
tiny, I had playfully appealed to him to fix 
the character I should assume at a fancy ball 
in the evening. He determined in favour of 
that of an Angel ; and as I observed every one 
appeared in the character most opposite to her 
own, I made no objection to it ; but, dressed in 
muslin, with a sky-blue scarf floating through 
my hair, (which, carelessly confineds hung in 
ringlets about my shoulders,) descended at ten 
oVlock to the drawing-room, expecting to find 
my mother^ sister, &c. waiting my coming to 
depart, when, instead of them or any one else, 
I foynd alone, extended on the sofa, with no 



light in the r«xna but what the fire Afforded-*-* 
lioitl iGlenallan. 

^^ You beautiful, divine creature !^' exclaimed 
he» &(pringiDg up and throwing himself before 
me i ^* can heaven itself produce your proto- 
type? No, not heaven or earth: and learn, 
all perfect woman! that you are, and have 
from the first moment I saw you, been dearer 
to me than either.'^ 

^* Bke, rise, my Lord,**^ cried I ; >Mt is a 
fiellow-creatnre you address, and this language 
iS' impious*^ 

«< Never,^ said the Marquess, ^^ till your lips 
have decided my fate— till this hand by reject* 
ing mine has made me the most miserable, or 
by accepting, the most happy of men.*^ 

I scarce knew what to reply: I believe I 
told him that if he could gain my mother's 
consent, he need not despair of her daughter's. 

Whatever I said, it was sufficient to throw 
him into raptures, which were fortunately in- 
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terrupted by the entrance of my grandmannna, 
the Countess Dowager, and Alicia : the former 
in character of Meg Merrilies, which her tall, 
bony figure and marked features well enabled 
her to personify ; the latter somewhat similarly 
attired, but representing a youthful Gripsey. 
My mother and uncle soon joined us ; one 
dressed as a Nun, the other as a Jew, and we 
set out for the ball. While there, I might in 
reality have passed for an Angel, or some un- 
earthly thing, for all my thoughts were ab- 
stracted from the scene around me; and my 
prospects as the wife elect of Lord Glenallan 
alone occupied my imagination. Among a 
thousand others, I saw the Mandevilles there, 
the girls as Circassian Slaves, their mother as a 
Sultana. The gentlemen of their party were 
not in character, at least the Count de Meur- 
ville and two Mr. Mandevilles were not : whe- 
ther they had more in their train I cannot tell. 
The former is certainly the most interesting 



of men. ^^ Oh, that Ae were Lord Glenalian or 
I. Agfies MandeviUe !^' I oould not help inwardly 
exclaiimng ; na the latter, with the Count, came 
up lo speak to me. De Meurville, looking as 
bedw»y8 dfi^ fio dignified, and y^ «o mUd-^ 
sh^ 80 artleos and yet so lovdiy ! Ah ! Juliet, 
be is the kind of man with whom I am oon- 
vineed I oould be happy in aj^ country ; while 
with the Marquess I shall only enjoy myself in 
that which is the centre of his consequence and 
mine. 



I continue my letter, after having thrown it 
aside for a few days, but only to make a short 
ndditioa before concluding it. My time is com» 
pletely taken up in preparations for my mar* 
riage, which is to be solemnized this day fort> 
ni^t*\ The royal personages who presided at 
my birth will grace my nuptials; and the 
hand <^ the King of En^nd will give away 
her whom the lips of the Prince of Wales first 
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named. Yesterday I sat for the laat time for 
my picture, which makes me out a thousand 
times handsomer than I really am (though of 
course not half so handsome as I appear in 
Lord Glenallan's eyes). This morning, I, with 
my mother, sister, &c., spent entirely at Ham- 
let's arranging about the setting of my dia- 
monds : under mine, I now include those whieh 
belonged to the late Marchioness of GlenaDan ; 
as well as those which were presented by the 
Prince at my birth ; altogether they form a 
magnificent collection. Apropos to the for- 
mer ; she may have been very good, but I great* 
ly suspect, a very dowdy, spiritless sort of per- 
sonage. All things shall be widely difiPerent 
under my administration, to what they were 
under her^s. Glenallan Castle shall no longer in 
sullen, silent dignity be illuminated with set- 
ting suns, or shall melancholy, desolate gal- 
leries revibrate the passing footstep.— No, 
every sun shall shine on festivity and joy ! 
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Erery day shall be delightful — every night a 
jubilee ! The halls shall ring to dancing ! And 
the irooda to the cries of the huntsmen ! 

« rU call on Echo to rejoice." 

FareweU^ my dearest Juliet ; when next you 
hear df, or see me, it will probably be as Lady 
GknaHan, but wbetlier bearing that, or any 
other iMMM^ I shall ever be the same to you. 

Believe me, &c. &c, 

Gm^uqiaxa Gaakville/' 
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CHAPTER V. 

^' Did I not hear him, as he prest 
The fnul-fond trembler to a breast, 
Mliich she had doomM to sin and strife, 
CaU her,_thisk what ?.-his life ! Hulife! 
Yes — such the love-taught name, the first 
That ruinM man to woman gave." 

MOOEE. 

" I XEVEE saw white moss-roses before," 
said De Meurville, as on the morning of the 
masquerade he was indolently leaning against 
the chimney-piece in the Mandevilles' drawing- 
room ; and looking at some Agnes wore in her 
bosom.^ 

" You are in love with these flowers,'' ob- 
served she, carelessly taking them from her 
dress to give him ; *^ you have done nothing 
but notice them ance you came in. They are 
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a few my brother, who breakfasted in the coun- 
try this momiDg, brought me. I suppose they 
were reared in a hot-house.^' 
, " I 'm in •fore, Agnes," said De Meurville, 
throwing himself on the sofa, ^' with her whom 
those flowers adorn ; with : her who wants not 
adornment to be more* lovely and beautiful 
than my imagination could have pictured a 
woman, or my fondest wishes* believed her.*" 
• *^ CliflTord,'' cried she, with that sweet and 

^ Self-betraying air, 
Which women loved and flatter'd, love to wear,* 

" Have you forgotten so soon the lecture I 
gave you the other evening ?^ 

*' No,** returned he with a sigh ; " but 
though it was very eloquent, it was very inap- 
plicable ; for I never did nor ever could flatter 
you. ' All that I say is, must be truth." 

" Well ! don't talk of me at all then," said Ag- 
nes? '^ or I shall be afraid to be alone with you.'' 

" You, and you only, Agnes," replied De 

X 2 
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Meurville, looking down at an apron she was 
spangling, *' occupy my thoughts, whether when 
we are alone together, or mixing in the midrt 
of a crowded assembly. Engaged in the latter, 
I can but look at you, love you, attend to your 
most trifling wants; but why, when enjoying 
the former, should I be debarred of speaking 
to you of yourself, from telling you how dear 
you are to me ; fiiat if you are charming in 
the eyes of others, you are more, — oh, how 
much more ! — ^in mine." 

" Ask your own heart, De Meurville,^ said 
she, ** why I debar you from that, or any 
other pleasure it is in my power to afford you."" 

He was silent. 

^' Let us,*^ said she, removing the hand with 
^hich he was gently endeavouriilg to disengage 
her from her work, " let us talk on some other 
subject : — ^shall you come with us to the mas- 
querade this evening?'' 
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" No, I think not ; I dine out. Besides,** 
added he, pla3rfully, " if I did, you 'd be out of 
character in being a Slave. I should rather go 
as one, and my Agnes as a Princess.^ 

•* Oh ! you wouldn^t answer for a slave," 
said she, in the same tone; " you 'd be too proud 
for that.'' 

^* Was I ever proud to you ?'* asked De 
Meurville, fondly. 

" No, not to me, certainly," said Agnes, 
and she sighed. 

"Tell me,"". cried Clifford, "have you the 
slightest, remotest wish that I shpuld go, and I 
will, were it only to watch over and protect 
you." 

" I think you may as well,^* said she, with as- 
sumed indifference, " for it may amuse you ; and 
your being in or out of character, is immaterial. 
My brothers will be the latter, Mr. Darner 
merely a domino." 
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*« And his wife r 

*^ Oh i poor Caroline is frightened at the 
idea of going at all, and wonts to stay at 
home.** 

" Apropos to her," said the Count de Meur- 
viile ; " I was glad, Agnes, you did not take 
part with those who were laughing at her the 
other evening, when she had left the room.'' 

_ 4 

*' I must be very ungrateful/' observed she, 
" if I Aflrf, if I ever could again, after her kind- 
ness to me during our late journey.'" 

^ The woman is mistaken," said the Count 
De Meurville, seriously; **who ever thinks to 
rise by depreciating another— mistaken, indeed ! 
if 'tis man she seeks to please. But, Agnes, I 
must bid jrou farewell/ added he, rising quick- 
ly; ^ I made an appointment to call on a gen- 
tleman at four, and ^tis just that hour now: I 
had no idea of its being so late : — 

« With thee convening, I forget all time.* '* 

** Well, may we reckon on seeing you in the 
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evening?'^ inquired she, as she extended her 
hand to meet bis. ; > r 

' " Oh, yes, certainly 1 wherever you are will 
be my attraction. In the meantime, remember 
me to your mother and sisters : .they have had 
a fiaemomng for driving." So saying, the 
Count de Meurville left her, and Agnes went 
to the window to look at him as he walked 
down the street. • • 

The autumnal excursion had fully enlighten- 
ed Mr. and Mrs. Damer as to the sentiments 
ent^li^ned by Agnes and the Count de Meur- 
ville for each other ; and having no interest 
in either betraying or encouraging their attach- 
ment, it had every opportunity for increase and 
developement, which being constantly thrown 
together (sometimes in the most romai^tie si-» 
tuations, at all times in the most unreserved 
and familiar), could produce. Mr. Damer, 
with the thoughtlessness and genero»ty of 
youth, considered nothing but love of impor- 
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tmoce in married life, mmI the idea cf 
rating lovers, becauae their union would oeca- 
mm the Ion of tDrtune on one aide and the 
breaking of a vow on the other* he would have 
laughed at as absurd; and Mrs« DamcT) 
though she might have been neoeasitatad to 
bear, could not be supposed so msensible to 
the unkindness she had experienced sinae'lier 
introduction into the Mandeville £imily« as to 
exert herself in averting an event whidi she 
thought it very justifiable to presume Lady 
Mandeville might have foreseen, when ahe 
threw so completely in the way of her daugh- 
ter, a man interesting and accomplished as 
the Count de Meurville. 

The masquerade to which theMandeviUes went 
in the evening, and at which Lady Georgiana 
appeared in the character of an Angel, presented 
the usual motley assemblage of figures. Here 
a Flower-girl persecuted you with her nosegays; 
there a Watchman stunned you with his loud 
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Y^BciferfetioBS of the hour. SometiiMB you were 
kauted 1^ a Eortme^teUer^ perttMcioualy in- 
flistiagon aeqiiMnting you with your destiny, 
at othefa dodged by a Pedlar displaying bis 
pack.* 'Now a whining Beggar solicited your 
chalky ; and now a Sultaiia almost set you on 
fire <as she passed in a blaze of jewellery. 

Biitit was a figure iSur different from the lat- 
ter, and ' unlike the fonner, that attracted, and 
ftom .the moment of attracting, engroesed the 
attention of Agne^ Mandeville. It was that of 
a'Hromaii, short, masked, and possessing a voke 
wJboaesluriU, sepuldiral tones were exerted in the 
exeoution. of some sea-songs and dying oonfefr^ 
sions, which she continued to scream about the 
room. 

From the moment of her entrance, Agnes 
foittd herself the object of the BaUad^singc r^s 
particular notice. At first she disregarded it, 
and attributed it to the peculiarity of her dim 
costume; but then each of her sisters were 

s 5 ' 
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equally striking, and they were disregarded. 
What this could mean she knew not ; but she 
was glad to take the arm of De MeurviUe, ^o 
presently joined their party in company with 
another gentleman. 

^* The Miss Mandevilles in chains; and de- 
servedly r cried the latter ; whom the disguise of 
a friar's cowl and cloak did not * prevent them 
from recognizing as Colonel Bloraberg. ^^ I am 
not sorry to see those conquered themselves 
who so often conquered others.'* 

*' But I am surprized,'^ cried Lady Mande- 
ville, ** to see you performing saint who have 
so often played sinner.'' 

** Oh, every one is reforming now ; and I 
among the number.'' 

^* Thou doest well, friend," said a Quaker, as 
she passed. 

" But thou hast done better, friend, I sus- 
pect,'* returned the Friar ; ** thou hast no need 
for repentance." 
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** Can you, and you, and you say that?*" 
msng the ballad-singer abruptly, as she rusbed 
through their party. 

'^Confound the old hag,^ cried Sidney; 
" what does she mean ?" 

^' Ask him, ask her!^' said the woman, look- 
ing back with a wild and satanic smile at the 
Count de Meurviile and Agnes. 

'^ Foolish woman!'" said the former* laughing. 
But the latter trembled so, that De Meurviile 
asked her aside, if she supposed it ^'a voice 
from Vienna ?** 

" It is a voice,*" returned Agnes, as she, the 
County and Madelina took a turn about the 
room, '^ that penetrates to my heart.'* 

•' Yes, the woman's a great bore,'' observed 
Miss Mandeville carelessly; as with her black 
eyes glaring through her mask, the ballad-sin- 
ger crossed them, chanting a low and gloomy 
death-soDg. *^But see those admirable figures r 
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added she, pointing to a Jew and a Sailor who 
stood in convene. 

** If Mr. Douglas is in England,^ said Agnes, 
" that Sailor is he.'' 

" And if he is not ?^ said the Count de Meur- 
TiUe. 

"Why, then it is the person in the world 
most like him." 

" There is one,'' said Miss Manderille, look- 
ing at I^ady Georgiana, " whom no one in the 
world is like ; who is the very divinity she is 
personifying. 

" It can't be said," observed a distracted 
Poet, as he overheard her remark, 



' That fools rush in where angels dare not tread.* 



ft 



" I think not," said Miss Mandeville, as they 
stopped to speak to Lady Georgiana. 

" I *m looking for my mother,'' observed her 
Ladyship, laughing ; " Lord GlenaUan. tells me 
she has changed her dress." 
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'^ Yoa Ve a fortune-teller beside you," said 
the Count de Meurville ; ^^ peiiiaps «he 11 assist 
you in the discovery." 

*^ Let me first introduce her as Lady Alicia 
GxaayiUe, to you and your companions, and 
then try her skill in necromancy," returned 
Lady Georgiana. 

^^ You do well to introduce her, indeed," said 
Miss Mandeville; ^^ I shouldn't have recognised 
your sister disguised by a mask." 

*' You 'd be at a still greater loss to recog- 
nize her mother," observed Lord GlenaUan, 
^^ tliough 1 11 giye you a clue by saying she 's 
in our neighbourhood." 

" Provoking man I" cried Lady Alicia play- 
fully; ** can't you point her but?" 

She is not, surely,^' said Miss Mandeville, 

that figure in the red cloak? personifying, I 
believe, Meg Merrilies.^^ 

" Oh, no ; that 's my youthful grandniamma,'^ 
replied Lady Alicia. 
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While the two paorties contioiied engaged an 
conversation, Agnes alone, as she hung, on the 
arm of her lover, was silently and thoughtful- 
ly observing the conduct of the Ballad-singer; 
who, though she affected to be engrossed in sing- 

■ 

ingand hawking the songs contsuned in her bas- 
ket, was watching the Count de Meurville and 
Agnes with an attention and, as tax as could be 
judged from the expression of her eyes and 
mouth (which the mask left displayed) a ma-^ 
lignity the most remarkable. Wild as was the 
conjecture, the idea that it might be Annette 
DettinghorfFe would frequently cross the mind 
of Agnes. The former might have heard of, or 
suspect the Count de Meurville's attachment 
in England, and have come over to judge of 
its truth. Annette answered in person, from all 
accounts, to the woman before her, and in 
mind she had often heard her pronounced ca- 
pable of any exertion. There was a foreign ac- 
cent in her voice which favoured the idea ; and 
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De Meurville's not disoovering her, in no way 
destroyed it, for he was engaged in talking 
and laughing with every one else. The more 
Agnes looked at the Ballad-singer, the more 
were her suspicions confirmed. It was no com- 
mon gaze returned hers; it was no friendly 
smile beheld her evident agitation : it was such 
a gaze and such a smile as Satan wore when he 
beheld our first parents in Paradise ; and Agnes 
sunk beneath its dire expression. But her fears 
amounted to terror, when walking across the 
room with the Count De Meurville, the Ballad- 
singer suddenly brushed closely beside her, and 
whispered ** Annette !" She started ; and by 
her emotion recalled the Count, whose attention 
had been arrested by the entrance of some 
figures grotesquely dressed. 

*^ You are faint, you are ill !^' said he quickly, 
seeing her pale as ashes ; ^' what is the mat- 
ter ? Let us leave this room."" 
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^^ I wish I kad never entered it,** returned she 
faintly. 

« Has any thing, has any one alarmed you, 
my love ?^' asked he fondly, as they went out on 
a lighted gallery. 

^^ Oh ! that woman, De MeurviUe/' cried 
Agnes, in a voice of terror, ^^ how she looked 
at me, how she looked at you ! I shall never, 
never forget it. And her vcNce— <^ i that I 
had never heard it." 

^' What woman, my angel ?'^ inquired he as 
they turned into an apartment which opened 
from the gallery. ^^ Is it that horrible Ballad- 
singer who has frightened you so." 

^^ She has almost deprived me of reason,^' said 
Agnes, as she and Clifford hung over the fire- 
place; ^^ I wish' I was at home*— I wish I had 
never come here." 

*' My life, my love !'* exclaimed De Meur- 
ville. 
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^/. Your iifby yiowt love !** rqaeated a voice 
behind them. 

^' She is theie,^ said Agnes, \vith a scveam ; 
and she thieir herself Jnto the anns of the 
Count de Meurville. 

' Me turned quickly round— ^^ Begone, for 
Heaven's aake I" he cried, to the Ballad-singer, 
iKhe vas standing in the midst of the room ; 
^ you are destrojing this lady's peace.*^ 

" Your life, your love," said the woipan, in 
low and ounnous accents, ^' shall live to loathe 
your very name! '^ And so saying she quitted 
the room. 

*' First must she loathe her own,^' murmured 
Agnes, faintly. 

*^ Don't let that fiend alarm you,^ said De 
Meurville ; *' she 's mad, I believe," he added, 
smiling, and trying to rally her spirits. 

Agnes afiPected to believe so top, not wishing 
to infuse into De Meurville's mind the suspi- 
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dooB which racked her own, for they might 
be unfoundedf and if on investigation they 
proved to be, it would but convey to her lover 
the mortifying conviction of her conscience 
accusing her of some impropriety in her con- 
duct towards him, by having conjured up a 
phantom to reprove her with it. And whether 
it was Annette or any one else who had hitherto 
haunted her, when she and De Meurville returned 
to the room in which the masquerade was held, 
the person had disappeared ; never more, as it 
afterwards turned out, to meet Agnes, but in 
circumstances the most dire and distressing 
under which woman could meet woman* 
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CHAPTER VI. 

'' Wliat winniDg graces, what celestial mien ! 
She moves a Ooddess, and she looks a queen.'* 

'No lover was ever more eager to obtain the 
object of his affections than Lord Glenallan to 
possess Lady Georgiana Granville. Time seemed 
eternal bat when employed in preparations for 
the period which was to render her his ; amuse- 
ments insipid, till they could be enjoyed with 
her as his wife, and mercenary considerations 
contemptible, when the blessing to be obtained 
was so invaluable. In short, he asked but life 
-~life with Georgiana, and imagined, that in 
contributing to her happiness he should for ever 
ensure his own. Mistaken man ! he was yet to 
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prove the worthlessness of the prise for which 
he panted. However, the day, the honr at 
length arrived ; and Georgiana assumed that 
title, the possession of which was to atone for 
every enjoyment it did not comprehend in it- 
self At nine oVlock her marriage was perform- 
ed in the very apartment of Malverton-hoase, 
which eighteen years ago had witnessed her 
christening, and in a manner the most awfully 
impressive. How many mingled emotions con- 
tended in the bosom of Lady Malverton during 
its celebration. How many past soepes, in which 
Georgiana had been her companion, crowded 
to her recollection, as if only to enhance the 
regrets which the prospect of the future afford- 
ed ; when she would be separated for years, if 
not for ever, from the daughter over whom 
from infancy she had watched so fondly ; and 
divided by oceans, her fate would become as 
doubtful to her mother as it was important. 
From reflections such as these. Lady Mai- 
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verioQ Wtts roused by the whole room rfaig- 
iQg.in coDgratulatioiiB to the Marchumeas of 
^ GlenaUan: and then she would have giv^i 
worlds to burst into tears, and embrace her once 
more as Georgiana Granville. But such an ef- 
fjAUOB of feeling would have been inadmissible 
-^for Toyalty presided; and the Countess re- 
tiredi to hev own a(>artment as soon as the con^ 
amnoemeeX of the ball which ensued, allowed 
her to^ do it unobserved. In the meantime 
Lady Glenallan admitted no such reflections to 
4Uoy her happiness; but, beautiful as an angel, 
wiis enjoying the admiration and receiving the 
oompUmetits of all around her, — every attitude 
6f hers pronounced more graceful than the for- 
mer-*<-eveyy look more lovely than the last. On 
the following morning, the Marquess and Mar* 
chioness, wkh Lady Alicia Granville, set out for 
Glenallan Castle in Scotlimd, to which, as think« 
ing:very highly of its beauties himself^ the 
Miurquess was anxious to introduce his young 
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bride. The weather was very fine, and Lady 
Glenallan enjoyed a journey rendered easy and 
agreeable by every comfort and indulgenee 
which rank, fortune, and a doating husband, 
could bestow. They were met a few miles 
from the Castle by Mr. Douglas, whom business 
had called from London about the period of 
his uncle^s marriage, but who had been in town 
a short time preceding, and at the masquerade, 
when he was recognized by one of the Miss 
Mandevilles. 

" I have just dispersed,^* cried Douglas, 
after shaking hands with the Marchioness and 
Lady Alicia, " a parcel of people who were 
assembled a little farther on, with the intention 
of taking the horses from the carriage; they 
were armed with ropes, &c. for the purpose : 
and I thanked them in your and Lady Glen* 
allan^s name for the kindness they proposed, 
but I knew you would dispense with the per- 
formance.'' 
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** You did well," said the Marquess, ** we 
would much rather proceed without delay. In* 
deed| I am afraid/' added he, looking fondly at 
\m bride, who, muffled up in beautiful furs, had 
sunk back in a corner of the carriage, ^* that 
Grebrgiana is nearly overcome with fatigue and 
cold as it is.'^ 

The Marchioness, with a languid smile, dis- 
daimed being so ; and Mr. Douglas, after in- 
forming her that Lady Penelope (alluding to 
his aunt)' would have tea and coffee ready to 
refiresh her, rode back to the Castle to announce 
their coming. 

It was a clear, starry night at the hitter end 
of February, on which the travellers entered 
Glenallan ; and passing through its dark um- 
brageous shades, with no noise to disturb the 
stillness' whidi prevailed, but the hooting of 
owls and the dashing of torrents. Lady Glen- 
aikm fdt impressions of sadness she was at a 
loss to account for. ' And the trifling conver- 
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satioD kept up between her hiuband and aster 
seemed irrelevant to the majesty of Natiiie» m 
it was uncongenial to the elevation of her own 
feelings. But in a few minutes they stopped 
at the entrance of the Castle* and lights, noise* 
and bustle dissipated these ideas. The haU 
was lined with servants, all anxious to weloome 
the return of their master ; and those who had 
not seen, to behold the far-famed beauty of 
his bride. Somewhat exhausted by the journey, 
but beautiAil and interesting. Lady GlenaUan* 
hanging on the arm of her husband^ passed 
like a princess through the admiring group* 
and was introduced by the Marquess to Lady 
Penelope Douglas, his maiden sister, who, stiff 
as buckram, stood at the door of an apartment 
at the upper eud of the halL This lady had 
been very averse to the idea of her brother^s 
marrying, and consequently prepared to meet 
his bride with no very partial eyes. But Lady 
Glenallan would have disarmed a demon's 
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wntli, wliile looks were her {deaders, and ercn 
die froEen heart of Lady Penelope was softeii'^ 
ed on behcdding her. She no longer wondered 
at her hrotber*s infatuation, however she might 
regfel it, and wished his wife '^ welcome, most 
welcome, to Glenallan Castle." 

AssemUed in a comfortable room, and around 
a Mazing fire^ the ev^iing passed cheerfully 
away. Ijady Penelope, awiEffe that her future 
resdoiee at the Castle, and enjoyment of its 
comforts, would entirely depend on the pleasure 
of its new mistress, was from policy inclined to 
make hersdf agreeable. Lady Alicia, who as 
the sister of Lady Glenallan, appeared a plain 
woman, but who, as almost any one eWs 
woidd have passed for a pretty one, was lively 
and pleasant; the Marquess, of course the 
happiest of men, and Douglas, high in health 
and sprits, laughed and talked at and on any 
subject. For Lady Glenallan he was drawing 
an animated sketch of the desertion of the neigh- 

VOL. II. F 
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botirliood flhe wa» come into^ wbeii y« titidl^ 
stopped him with — ^ Com^ come, Dougfas, jx^tt 
shso't firig^ten her with thia ^oaokj deseriptTon 
of youEs**^ 

The Maiddoness smiled. ^ UiifcMrtmMel^ 
for its Bocceeding in frightening me^^' saJd fSse^- 
'' Hr. Douglas onoe drew so bright h picttii^of 
tiiebeautiesaf 61enallan,as toeonvineeniefhiiti 
th^ person who oould enjoy them would nH't^ 
wish to stiay beyond than*'* 

'^ How Utile I then thought,^ observed TMii^ 
glas, in a tone of retrospection, *' that that persdni 
would, eyer be yon ! How littte I could hay^ 
hopod it !** he added in a lower tone. • ' 

The Marchioness and Liady Altoia^ fbelitig^ 
themselTes fatigued after their journey, eayly^ 
made a>moTement for retiring, and LadyPebe^' 
Idpe conducted them to their apartme&ts by^ 
atadtcases and galleries so grand as to imprei^ ' 
Lady Glenallan with a very magnificent IQt^ oif 
thd mansion cfver' which she was misttessj and 
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apMioipate mih pleaaixre a surrey of it is the 

- Wilhoult ffUaguing our readers mth an indi^ 
Yidual sketch of every day passed by the Mar- 
(^(ipH^ffW at GlenallaOy it will be sufficoent to say 
tis^ 4ie impressions she made during the fort- 
9fgl^t,of ,ber reridenoe there were in the highest 
4^ee; fa¥ouridi^« Nothing could exceed the 
Gpp)4i^BQ9D8ieti both of her and of her lord. In the 
latter indeed, as customaify, it wa^ less remark- 
antler) but in.ber^ whom report had represented 
possessing height of manner, and pride of beauty, 
it.i|ii$s^as unexpected as it was gratifying. OtI 
Sunday, she and the Marquess, with th&resi of 
ibejfaqiiilyy attended divine service in the neigh- 
1^1,1^ boc^dg and invited the clergyman to retmm 
with thfim to dinner. In the evening, prayers 
iffpre r«gul^rly conducted in the Castle chapel,. 
4^?)g (tb^ intervals of wbidi Lady GlenaUan 
pf3*$o;rpied sacred music on the organ. 
^ .]\£r, J)ou£^ had not exaggerated in his de<» 

F Z 
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MTiption of the ndghbourbood : it was indeed 
a most deserted one, and though every family 
within the distance of twenty milea eame to 
wait on the Marchioness^ their number did not 
exceed five or six. Her Ladyship returned 
their visits with all the ceremony and appeiw 
dages suitable to her exalted rank; but her 
greater delight was, when she and her sister, 
divested of formality, and the disdncdons of 
dress, could ride and walk about with the Mar- 
quess and Mr. Douglas, among the romantic 
scenery of and surrounding Glenallan Caade. 
Among cliffs and precipices and woods and 
waterfalls, she was often amused to behold her* 
self ! — herself, to whom if it had been a few 
weeks ago foretold she would have been there, 
9he would have laughed at the supposition. 
From rambles such as these they usually ie» 
turned to a late dinner, at which there was, on 
most days, the addition of a few gentlemen. 
The momingi however, at length arrived^ on 
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whkii the terrace before Glenallan exhibited 
ftrmidable signs of preparations for departure, 
aad postilions, trunks^ &c., were seen in all di* 
rections. The Marchioness, whose heart was 
hitherto usntiated by the world, could not leare 
wiAout regret a place where she had spent 
few indeed, bnt happy days ; and when Douglas 
was leading her to the carriage, which was to 
convey her away from it, she suddenly turned 
once more to Lady Penelope, and bursting into 
tears, estclaimed, *^ Let me bid you again fare- 
well ; I shall never forget your kindness to me ; 
no, never ! And farewell !^' she continued^ look- 
ing around her with streaming eyes, " fare- 
well dear, lovely Glenallan ; soon, very soon, 
will I return to your sweet scenery !'' The 
Marquess threw his arm around her, and hur- 
ried her to the carriage ; Lady Alicia followed, 
and Douglas, who was to accompany them back 
to town, mounted his horse and galloped for- 
ward, while Lady Penelope stood at the hall- 
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door till thej were out of sight, and then rr> 
entered the Castle with a melancholy £ioe, fote- 
boding that Lady Glenallan would never return 
to it the unsophisticated creature she left it 
No, she was too beautiful— -too attractive, to 
render that probable — ^not to say posable. And 
yet^ if it were otherwise, she would, in the 
opinion of all she left behind, be little less than 
an archangel ruined* 
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CHAPTER VII. 

' '^ He spoke, and attention watched his lips— he reasoned, 
and oonviction dosed his periods.*' 

RA8SELA8. 

^^ I AM oome to know,*^ said the Count de 
Meurville, as oiie Sunday evening he entered 
the drawing-room, where, just come up from the 
dining-parlour. Lady Mandeville, her daugh- 
ters, and Mrs. Darner were assembled, " if you 
are any of you inclined to hear the Honourable 
and Rev. Stapleton Montfort preach to-night ?^* 

♦* Certainly," said Lady Mandeville, **if you 
thought it possible that we could get in at the 
Conduit chapel," where he is to be heard. 

^^ Oh ! 1 11 undertake to promise you shal V 
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replied the Count ; *< for I know a lady who 
has a seat there, and who will be very happy to 

you. 
I fear we shall be late/* said her Ladyship, 
looking at her watch ; '* howerer, some of us 
will put on our things, and as it is a fine night 
I think we may walk there.^ 

Accordingly, she, Madelina, and Mrs. Darner, 
well muffled up, and escorted by the Count de 
Meuryille, and another gentleman or two, set 
out. They found the chapel, as they expected, 
crowded to the last degree ; and it wa5 with 
difficulty they made their way to the seat ap- 
pointed, which was in the gallery. Prayers 
were concluding as they entered, and in a few 
minutes the preacher appeared. Every mur- 
mur of disturbance that had not hitherto ceased 
was at this moment hushed : he possessed in- 
deed a form calculated to inspire awe in the 
most indifierent beholder; eyes whose soul- 
searching expression seemed capable of reading 
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tbe iaoKQat ro^esafes of the hetrt ; and a voice 
wboae deep, thrilfiag aoeents miist^ far a time at 
least, arrest the most wandermg imagfaiation, oc 
8t31 the moat violent passiona vrbkh could dis- 
turb the human bosom. For tbe text of his 
discourse, be pronounced tbe solemn w(»ds, ^* I 
know that my Redeemer liveth :*^ and then pro- 
ceeded to. observe, that thou^ he made the sup* 
position of every one there present entertaining 
this belief, of bis addressing no one unbappy 
enough to doubt that his Saviour lived, he 
would yet call their attention to the uaelessness 
of professing such a belief if it were uninfluen* 
cing to their conduct; tbe inef&caoy of remem- 
bering Christ as their Redeemer, if they foiigot 
that He would also be their Judge. On ^ 
xx>ntrary, he. said, it is in the latter cbaraoler we 
8hould,for the most part, consider Him ; and then 
this vain delusive world — this world, which in its 
happiest moments, arrayed in its most endeaiing 
joys, is but the wretched prototype of that to 

r5 
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which we are hasCening^— would hare hm power 
to attract us to evil ; we should r e me ia ber haw 
contemptible it would one day fender us in His 
sight ! in the sight of men and of angeb ! He 
drew an animated picture of the delusions of 
life ; its transient joys^ its bitter sorrows, its 
endless disappointments. ^What! what!" he 
«nphatically esclaimed^ ** is this world to us 
that we should so much value it ? What en- 
joy men tr- what pleasure can it prodnce, take 
it from East to West, from North to South, 
for whidi it is worth while to sacrifice eternity}" 
• <* Christian mothers," he cried, ^^^ttsyoul 
would address. How can you answer to your 
consciences, to lead your daughters to the altar 
'of fashion instead of the attar of Christ?" 
Wh^ I see the blooming faces now looking up 
at me and hanging on my words, among whose 
possessors some may have received durable im- 
'pressions of religion, and others wanting but 
'advice and 4ii'ecti<xi for ever to impress it in 
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int^ad for benvca^ but dragged down to eartb> 
tOBiuniig the lip» of man efface the trutha whi«h 
4^tce fell fn)m the Upa of Christ ! I feel lai^ 
^gmgQ eold ; enthusiaam inadequate to expceea 
my sensations. I know no words in which to ad- 
dress th^ mother^ ^Vho^ content to see her dau^^ 
ter {oilomed^ admired, envied in this world, 
ibrgets that it is no preparation for another;; 
Anrgeter that on the bed of suffering and of death 
her ioTcd child wiU one day feel the insuffi- 
dency, the more than insufficiency, the total 
'uselessness of beauty, dress, distinction, but to 
emblazon her misery, and in frenay be teoif^ 
edto curse theparent who taught her to prise 
sueb paltry things." Thus he went on^ his 
hearers hanging breatUess on bis words^ aftfd 

'Cimeeiving 
1 f^'J^fi^ ^yip9 came nmd^ £eoi^ tlMit t^fmp^*\ , ^ 

: s* But as be approached the condusioD of lys 
discourse he drew a brighter pifrtiiret: He 
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painted the happiness of that parent ** who should 
present at the bar of Heaven, as objects worthy 
of immortality, those creatures who had been 
the subjects of her fondest solicitude on earth ; 
when, in presence of angels, of archangels, of 
God himself, she would behold them for ever 
blessing, and forever blest; beings in whom 
mortality was extinct, over whom sm could 
never more have dominion." 

He ceased, and abuzz, rather intimative than 
expressive of applause, ensued. But what 
a diiFerent scene now succeeded ; what a con- 
trast did the cursing and jostling of footmen^ 
impatient to reach those for whom they caoie 
provided with cloaks and shawls, the joking 
and threats of coachmen and chairmen impeded 
in their progi^ss to the door, present to tfaoe^ 
ears which still vibrated to the godlike acoei4s 
of the preacher, proclaiming joy and salvation 
to> the hearts which responded to the peals of 
the ocgan, as it continued to thunder ^^ I .am 
the resurrection and the life/' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

(( Think not the husband gainM, that all is done, 
Tba priie of happinees must still be won ; 
And oft the careless find it to their cost, 
The lorer in the husband may be lost !*' 

Ffiou an indefinite feeling of envy, .which 
wns at all times created by hearing of tbeele* 
vatioii or distinction of another, however Ulide 
it oould affect herself, Miss Staples read with 
no. very loomjdacent feelings, among the pre* 
sentations at the last Drawing-itxxn, *^ The 
Marqtiess and Marchioness of GlenaUan,' on 
their marriage;^ and was preparing, aft^ a 
hasty ^^ dear mei^ to run on to the n^t MaiP^ 
diioness or Countess, had not the whole break* 
fast-party, of which Mr. Winters formed one, 
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rang in exclamations of **Tlie dear Oto^ 
ana !" <' The sweet cieatare i"* ^< O0I7 001^ 
ceive how beautiful she must have looked f* 
fcc. fce. 

** I see,^ said Miss Staples, who had not 
joined in the foregoing exclamations, ** dwt 
there were more of our friends at the Drawing- 
room than Lord and Lady Glenallan* Heir's 
the Countess of Malverton, and Lady A. 
Granville, to take leave on their defMUtuvs f«r 
India.^ 

^ Ah, poor Alicia I** observed Mrs. Vigers, 
** it must have been a melancholy p r ese nta tion 
fbr her. But I know she thought it would be 
but a correct thing to go to Court on that 
occasion.'^ 

" Certainly,*' said Mr. Winters ; " the wife 
of the Governor-General of India is not a per- 
son so unimportant that she ought to leave 
Bngkmd unannounced.'* 

^' But what did dear Georgiana wear?" in- 



nui i4n. Ill 



Mr& Vigers. ^^ Do iock^ Sarah, at the 
igc&aBBf* ' she oontiiiiied, addreaung Miss Bta* 
•plfis. 

Miss Staples did^ and read aloud what was 
!W»ra by the lifarpbioness of Glenallan, omit* 
ttiiigj with a contemptuous smile^ the oompli- 
ment which succeeded it, ** of her Ladyship 
^beingi too distinguished by nature to need the 
disttnotibna of dress,^ and substituting for it 
a dcy remark of her own, ^^ that the thing 
must have been very expensive.'* 

Mr'. Winters secretly smiled, and observed 
in somewhat of a meaning tone^ ^^ That to 
(Lord Glenallan's wife expense would ever be 
a matter of little moment.'" 

^' Yes, certainly,'' said Miss Staples, biting 
hsr HpB, '^ if he has the fortune they say, she 
may dress like a Princess." 

^^ I am sure she will always look hke ona^'' 
returned Mr. Winters; ^* whether she is dressed 
Uke one or not." 



lit XIOX LIVX. 

*^ In her own opinion,*' hovered on the lips 
of Miss Staples, but she cleared her throat, and 
briskly turned over the paper. 

When Miss Darcliff, who had taken up ano- 
ther, suddenly exclaimed, *^ I declare, Charlotte 
Mandeville is married r 

*• Married ! to whom ?^ cried every one. 

She read as follows: — '^Married, on the 
7 th ult. John Russell, Esqr. of Bloomsbury 
Square, to Charlotte Mandeville, third daughter 
of Sir William Mandeville, Bart, of Hermitage 
in Surrey."** 

" Well, to be sure r said Mrs. Yigers ; " so 
Miss Charlotte is married before her sister. I 
wonder what Madelina says to that.^ 

*^ It must have been a very sudden match," 
observed Mrs. Vigers, " or we should have heard 
something about it before, constantly receiving 
letters as we do from town.**^ 
. " Mr. Russell was taken by storm, not by 
siege, I suspect,^^ said Mr. Winters, laughing; 
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*' and Charlotte's black eyes were the efficient 
■rtaiery." 

*^ It is rather a falling off, certainly,'' said 
Miss Staples, maliciously ; ^^ for a young lady 
who looked out for nobility to take up with 
plain John Russell. But indeed I think she 
has done very wisely, and that if Miss Mande- 
ville made a similar match, instead of setting 
her cap at Lord this and that, it would be 
greatly to the purpose.'*' 

But while the marriage of Charlotte Mande- 
viUe was thus quietly discussed at Abbeville, 
it was creating surprize, indignation, &c., in the 
fashionable world. Mr. Russell was cursing 
himself as a dupe and a fool for having entailed 
upon himself a misery so great as he con- 
sidered the possession of a wife; and even 
Charlotte, though she had obtained the object 
of her ambition in being married, began to 
think that, unless her prospects brightened, she 
had made sacrifices of delicacy and dignity to 
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become so, for which the posaesaion of a mean, 
ill*tempered husband was a most deplorabfe 
compensation. To her mother, howerer, Sd 
Charlotte, in the bitterness of her mortiScation, 
determine to attribute every misfortune of 
which this marriage might be the result; for 
it was by her advice that, a fortnight after her 
acquaintance with Mr. Russell, it had taken 
place, and then only after scenes of altercation 
and compulsion which would have been in- 
tolerable to a feeling and delicate mind — ^but 
Charlotte Mandeviile*s was not that mind. Mr. 
Russell had been accidentally introduced to the 
family, and Lady Mandeville, ever on the watch 
to entrap any man of fortune with a view to 
one of her daughters, fixed upon him, whom 
she understood to have amassed a good deal of 
money ui the West Indies, as a desirable mark 
for her manceuvering. Consequently he was 
beset with invitations, and, finding it a pleasant 
house to gain the entrie of, generally accepted 



iil^f>p UQH^w^ure of the price he was to p^y &r 
^^ the civility and attentions which were lavisb- 
j^oa hioQu. But in an evil hour^aod aft^ a 
UfQ, tme. iDduIgence in drinking, to which he 
•i^BA attached^ Mr. Russell let fall some expres- 
,^nS: in conversation with Charlotte, which she 
ihpugbt proper to construe into a downright 
^ed^ation of love, and reported as such to her 
fno^r. Lady Mandeville, after the lapse of 
a day or two^ during which they saw nothing 
;of U^ lover, indsted on her son^s calling on 
]|ij[]ii to demand a confirmation of the proposals 
^d^ to his sister, or the satisfaction of a ge9- 
.|J[ep[|an. Astonished, but more angry than a^ 
tpnished;^ for Mr. Russdl entertained a slight 
recollection of having been guilty of some foUy 
^in his intoxication which his returning reason 
condemned, he at first denied^ but afterwards 
confessed some unmeaning expressions having 
escaped him, which he should not have copceiv- 
^ed any young lady would have been ridiculoiis 
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enough to translate into senae. Mr. Mande- 
viUe assumed a high tone, professed himself at 
a loss to understand his meaning, and only 
anxious to know which satisfaction he chose to 
give, his hand or his sword ; that his sister was 
not to be trifled with, and that young ladies 
accustomed to hear profesaons devoid of any 
meaning, were ones to whom she bore no 
affinity. In short, Mr. Russell, whose timidity 
of temper caused him to prefer any alternative 
to fighting, was actually frightened into a con* 
nexion to which he had an antipathy; and 
after negociations, threats, and bribes, he was 
allied to heartlessness, coquetry, and extrava- 
gance, in the person of Charlotte Mandeville. 
But this marriage caused such unpleasant talk 
in London, and produced such a mortifying 
shyness on the part of those who had hitherto 
been most intimate with the Mandevilles, and 
in whose circles they had been the proudest 
to mix, that under the pretext of the young 
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lady^s delicftte health, the family found it con- 
vment to remove to a watering-place some time 
before the season usually appointed fbr such 
sojourns ; while the bride and bridegroom pre* 
pared to spend their unpromising honeymoon 
in France. 

In the meantime, the splendid marriage, the 
brilliant presentation, the celebrated beauty of 
Lady Glenallan, rendered this a triumphant 
winter for the Countess of Malverton. No 
party was the attraction at which the Mar- 
chioness was not ; no amusement the rage which 
she did not patronize ; no fashion the popular 
tifl appeared in by her. To Georgiana the poet 
dedicated his verse — to Lady Glenallan die 
painter confined his pencil. Her fascinations 
and beauty were the theme of every tongue, 
and though they had been similarly great be- 
Inr^ as after marriage, the portionless daughter 
of Lord Malverton, and the splendid bride of 
the Marquess of Glenallan, received very dif- 
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ferent degrees of adoration. WhSle the world, 
however, was perpetually discovering new at- 
tractions in the Marchioness, her husband Was 
making discoveries of a nature less agreeable : 
namely, that her temper had at times none of 
the softness which characterized her beauty; 
that the creature whom he idolized as an angel, 
was in reality but a woman ; — how unamiable a 
one at times, the following dialogue between her 
and her lord will serve for a proof. 

** Georgiana, my love," said the Marquess 
one morning as he entered the room where she 
was, and in which the footman had just lefl a 
note of invitation from the Duchess of Delming- 
ton, " you '11 send an apology to her Grace, of 



course.'* 



iC 



And why, of course, my Lord,'' demanded 
his lady. 

"Oh! you are aware," said the Marquess 
quickly, as if it were a matter too decided to 
need investigation — "you are aware Lady Del- 



n^Qgton i$ not i| kind of woman in whose com* 
p^ny you oi^ht to be seen. She was the kept- 
mistress k>ng before she was the wife of the 
Duke of Delmington.^ 

-^ ^^ Till you informed me, I was unacquainted- 
with any such circumstance,^ replied the Mar*x 
cbioness coldly, ^^ and dare say half the world- 
a^ in a similar state of ignorance. Therefcn'e I 
shaU ^o;' 

^' You are not in earnest ?'^ said her lord, af- 
fecting to lai^h. 

" Never was more so in my life," returned the 
lady. 

The Marquess looked a little surprised, but 
npt being^ easily put out of temper, asked her, 
nniling, *^ If she had forgotten that day two 
n|OQthst'^ alluding to its having been their wed- 
ding-day« 

A vacai^t stare of the beautiful auburn eyes, 
and a. request *to repeat his question, was the 
only Answer. 
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^ I would ask,** said her Lord, still good^hu- 
mouredly, '^ if you hare iarffO/IXea that thb daj 
tiro months you swore ' to lore and to obey.*'' 

'^ I am not generally accustomed to be re* 
minded of my duty,^ said her Ladyship, sharply. 

*^Then I hope,^ returned the Maiquesa 
mildly, but somewhat hurt by the aspeiity of 
her manner, ^* you are not in the custom <d foiw 
getting it"^ 

The spirit of Georgiana Granville rose very 
high in Lady Glenallan. *^ You have at least 
taken care,^' said she, bursting into a pasflionate 
flood of tears, ^^ that I shall not forget who has 
the power to enforce it.^' 

'^ Say not so, my love,^ cried the Marquess, 
fondly embracing her ; ^' but believe the first 
moment of my enforcing it would be the last of 
my expecting its fulfilment. Go to the Duchess 
of Delmington's assembly, if it will afford you 
any pleasure, and believe that mine will ever 
consist in contributing to yours.^ 
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^* It will afford me no partieular pleasure, 
ontualy/' said Lady GlenallaB, m somewhat of 
a softened tone, but still with the petulance of 
a spofled child ; '^ and I don't know whether I 
sbail care to go after all; but still you need 
not h«re anticipated my answer. If I had 
decided in the negatiye, it would then have 
been sufficient to inform me I had done as well 
in so doing; if otherwise, far from throwing 
any obstacle in the way yourself, you should 
have taken care that no one else did, and con- 
sidered your wife's dignity incapable of con- 
tamination." 

DijSerences such as these soon became very fre- 
quent between Lord and Lady Glenallan, but 
affseted his happiness more than hers ; for the 
Marquess, averse to gaiety and publicity, was 
left in sditude for the most part, to brood 
over onkindness and coldness in her manners, 
which she, surrounded by admirers and flat- 
terers, was at once forgetful of, or remindful 

VOL. II. G 
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only to be indifferent to the effect it produced. 
Dress, distinction^ and splendour, became the 
idols of the Marchioness ; and she enjoyed all 
the happiness they can produce to the fullest 
extent. Her clothes, which were of the most 
beautiful description that England or foreign 
climes could produce, were imitated, envied, and 
admired ; herself courted, flattered, caressed, 
as a being of a superior order, and her assem- 
blies and concerts celebrated for their fashion 
and elegance; while the coroneted carriages 
and magnificent equipages of Glenallan and 
Malverton blazed from morning till night in 
the fashionaUe streets of London. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

«( Perhaps I was void of all thou^t. 
Perhaps it was pkdii to foresee, 
That a nymph so complete would be sought 
By some swain more engaging than me. 
Ah, lo^e every hope can inspire, 
It banishes wisdom the while ; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 
Seems for er«ar adom'd with a smile." 

Shekstonx. 

Peetiovs to the departure of the Counter 
of M&lverton and Lady Alicia Granville for 
India, which took place at the latter end of 
May, they, in company with Lord and Lady 
GledaUan, went down on a visit to Abbeville, 
the Countess being anxious to spend some time 
^th her family before leaving England. After 
the round of dissipations in which they had 
been engaged for some time past in London, 

g2 
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there was a quiet here the most refreshing and 
delightful; and whether awdcened in the morn- 
ing by the noise of the rookery and warbling of 
birdsy or enjoying in a later part of the day the 
fragrance of flowery banks and blossoming or- 
chards, all was cheering and lovely. To the 
Countess in particular, the beauty of every 
scene was enhanced by the prospect of her 
speedy separation from it. To Lady Alicia it 
had almost the charm of novelty, for she had 
seldom been at Abbeville, and when she was 
it had been but for short periods. To the 
Marquess, country was always preferable to 
town; and even Lady Gleuallan was not in- 
sensible to the charms of Nature, though she 
affected indifference to every thing else, and 
would point out to Lord Glenallan her favou- 
rite walks and trees with vivacity and interest. 
During the Marchionesses stay in Surrey, she 
occasionally accepted invitations in the neigh- 
bourhood, but apparently only to display her 
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own consequence and superiority, for she evi- 
dently received no gratification in so doing, and 
certainly conferred rather honour than pleasure ; 
for attention was obliged to be kept perpetually 

r 

on the alert to anticipate her wants and wishes. 
Sometimes dying, as she declared herself, with 
cold, she would, muffled up in a shawl, hang 

< 

over a fire in the midst of the most crowded 
room, and, regardless of the awkward feelings 
it created in her hostess, await with evident 
anxiety till Lord Glenallan should be released 
from the card-table, or anything else which 
occupied him, that they might go away. At 
others, overcome with the heat of the room, 
doors and windows were to be thrown open, 
to the great annoyance of those who . were not 
similarly inconvenienced with warmth. In 
short, no one, whom every one was studying to 
please, and prepared on account of her youth, 
beauty, &c., to behold with partial eyes, 
"Could appear more unamiable than Lady Gle- 
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nallan. But the fact was, she was perfectly 
spoiled. The admiraticm of the world, and ido- 
latry of her husbapd, had completed anything 
which her mother had left undone to render 
her so^ and she now conmdered but her due, 
attentions and regard which inspired gratitude 
in others. About a month after the departure 
of the Countess of Malverton and Lady Alida 
Granville for India, during which the Marquess 
and Marchioness were stopping at Brixton, 
they went on a visit to Arabin Castle, the resi- 
dence of the Earl of Arabin, and his sister, La- 
dy Isabella Ireton, in Sussex. With both, Lord 
Glenallan had first become acquainted abroad, 
but neither the intimacy existing between them 
there, nor that which ensued on their return 
to England, had enlightened the Marquess with 
regard to their real character : had it done so, 
Arabin Castle would have been the last place 
to which he would have taken his wife, foresee- 
ing, as he then might, that it would prove the 
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.grave of every sentiment of affection whiph y^t 
animated her heart towards himself. L^y Isa- 
bella had been left a widow at the early age of 
nineteen^ and from the period of her husban^^'s 
death, which took place about four years ago, 
had resided entirely with her brother, some- 
times abroad, but for the most part at home ; 
and during the last year both she and the Earl 
had remained in complete retirement at Arabin 
— a seclusion occasioned, as reporf; whispered, 
by levities in her conduct, which had attracted 
the censure of the world ; and by the notoriety 
into which an affair in Doctors' Cojoimons had 
brought his Lordship^ who was a complete man 
of gallantry. 

But these circumstances were unknown to 
the Marquess and Marchioness of Gle^allan, 
.and to the latter in particular never diid time 
pass more agreeably than that spent at Arabin 
Castle. |n the society of the Earl and his 
sister she found a contrast to that generally 
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met with in the world : in the elegance of their 
minds a similarity to her own ; in their pursuits 
a variety which excluded ennui. But to the 
Marquess, who could as little appreciate the 
superiority of their understandings as mingle 
in their varied occupations, the visit appeared 
very dull ; and in the first few days of it he 
would frequently lament to Georgiana that his 
friend should have become so isolated from 
society, that Arabin Castle was not half so plea- 
sant as it used to be. But from her he received 
so little sympathy, that by degrees he confined 
his regrets to his own bosom ; content if he 
could «teal away from a reading-party in the 
drawing-room, or a botanizing one in the gar- 
den, to the solitude of the Park, and the chat 
of the gamekeeper, which had greater charms 
for him than Byrotf s ** Corsair," or Darwin's 
" Zoonomia.*^ 

In the meantime Lady Glenallan was con- 
stantly exposed to the company of a man who 
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presented altogether a contrast most unfavour- 
able to the Marquess, and whose fascinations 
would have been well calculated to ensnare her 
to destruction, had not Lady Glenallan a pre- 

■ 

servative in pride, likely ever to protect her 
from crime. Lord Arabin united to a*!! the 
manliness of mind and person we admire in one 
sex, all the gentleness of mann^ we love in the 
other: while Lord Glenallan would only ae* 
quire distinction where rank had precedence, 
and fortune command ; Lord Arabin divested 
of either would appear superior and distin- 
guished. Like her brother, Lady Isabel .bad 
native graces, which dignity jof rank was as 
unnecessary to develope, as would be its de** 
privation to destroys and :both had, in niapnerii 
at least, a sincerity which bore no stamp of the 
world. From the, lips of the latter Lady Glen-^ 
allan soon learnt what the eyes of the foraiei:^ 
eloquently repressed, namely, that she was the 
object of the Earl's most unbounded admira*-, 

G 5 
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tioD. Such a communicatioii wa» at first fe- 
ceived with assumed doubt and affected indif- 
ference, but while it was not receired with 
indignation or contempt. Lady Isabel was en- 
couraged frequently to give her proofs of it. 
'^ My brother,*^ said she one evening, as, after 
leaving the dining-room, she and the Ifar- 
chioness took a stroll out, *^ is quite jealous, 
Lady Glenallan, of your friendship for me, 
and fancies you more reserved to him than to 
others ; to him, who, of all others, most appre- 
datea your loveliness and talents.^' 

The Marchioness smiled. *^ Perhaps," said 
she, '' if Lord Arabin knew me better, he would 
esteem me less.*^ 

" Not so,** returned her flattering friend ; 
" the person happy enough to know Lady Grie- 
nallan best, would ever be the one to love and 
admire her most." 

<^ By that rule,^^ said the Marchioness, with 



HIGH XI7S. 181 

a ^b, ^' in my husband I should find my most 
devoted lover and admirer.'^ 

^^ And is he not so P*^ asked Isabel, with an 
insinuating smile. 

'^ He would be so, I believe,^ returned her 
Ladyship, thoughtfully ; " but,^' — and she he- 
sitated. 

*^ DoesnH know how ! is that it f" said the 
K^her, encouraged by the tone of the Mar- 
cbioness. 

Lady Glenallan raised her eyes to those of 
her companion, and each expressed what neither 
would exactly have spoken; but Lady Isabel 
presently resumed, not willing to lose such an 
opportunity of favouring her brother^s interest, 
who relied on her artifices to forward that ruin 
which he was determined his fascinations should 
effect. 

'^ There are men,^ said she, '^ who have a 
manner so different fix>m others, a manner 
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which makes their most trifling attentions more 
acceptable than important services done you by 
those who do not possess it/' 

** There are men who possess that happy 
manner,^ returned the Marchioness, ** and your 
brother, Lady Isabel, is among the number.* 

"Why, yes,** said the latter, with tfected 
unconcern, " if you knew Edward as well as I 
do, you would be able to speak from experience 
that he was." 

*^ As it is,*^ replied Lady Glenallan, ** I can 
do so ; years might have multiplied opportuni- 
ties for its display, but days, and a very few, 
have amply proved to me its existence.*^ 

" Oh that he conld bear you say that !^* cried 
Isabel, with animation. 

" It would be very unnecessary for Lord 
Arabia to hear asserted what he cannot doubt — 
liis powers of pleasing. ''' 

" Unnecessary, indeed. Lady GlenaUan, if 
they did not comprehend the power of pleasing 
you ; but when they do, how much higher will 
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he prize them — how much happier will he exert 
them." 

" Give him not reason to suppose, I beseech 
of yon,^' said the Marchioness, ^^ that for me in 
particular, his manners have attractions ; rather 
helieve I spoke of their general fascination.^ 

Lady Isabel smiled a wily, winning smile ; 
•* are you afraid,'* said she, *' of the man's be- 
ing too happy, who can never possess yourself?* 

Three weeks had elapsed since Lord and 
Lady Glenallan's arrival at Arabin Castle, and 
the former became most anxious to quit it. To 
him the place was become as hateful as to the 
Marchioness it was delightful; for from the 
time of their arrival there, or at least from a 
very short time after it, did he date that alie- 
nation of her affections, which was every day 
rendering him more unhappy ; and that it was 
produced by the little advantage to which he 
appeared in the company of the Earl and his 
accomplished sister, he was not so blind to their 



134 HIGH LIVE. 

attimcdoiiB, or his own inferiorities, as to doubc 
Contrasted with the elegant person of Loed 
Arabin, his own was awkward ; exposed to the 
sprightly sallies of Lady Isabel, he appeared 
dull; and Georgiana seemed determined to oon- 
vince both that affection at least had no influ- 
ence in her marrying him, by a coldness the 
most mortifying, and asperity the most wound- 
ing. In this conduct she was imperceptibly 
encouraged by Lady Isabel, who had never 
forgiven the Marquess disappointing the san- 
guine hopes he had at one time, by his admira- 
tion, led her to entertain, of becoming Mar- 
chioness of Glenallan ; and who determined to 
make him suffer through his wife, all the disap- 
pointment in love, she had in ambition. The 
Marquess, though far from discerning in gene^ 
ral, could not but notice a difference in Lady 
IsabePs manners towards him from what it had 
once been; forgetting that when it was otherwise 
he had been a widower, and able by an offer of his 
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hand) toi«eward all the smiles and attentions for 
which now he could make no adequate reconi- 
"pense; but feeling, thiit whateTer influenced 
her conduct, she who evidently didiked himself 
was no companion for his wife, and would be 
likely to insinuate into her mind the prejudices 
which rankled in her own« To separate them, 
however, was a matter of no small difficulty; 
die very mention of departure was discounte- 
nanced by the Earl and his sister ; and Lady 
OlenaUan felt far more inclined to listen tb 
their entreaties for her remaining, than to h^ 
husband's to depart. Often was the day of 
going, named, but never adhered to; and the 
•Marquess at last, wearied with delay, took one 
morning the desperate resolution of announcing 
to bis wife, before they left their apartment, 
that she must give orders to her woman for the 
putting up of her dresses, as in two or three 
hours they should leave Arabid Castle. At 
first, her Ladyship affected to misunderstand 
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his command, and begged a repetition of it ; 
but when it was rendered comprehensive to 
her understanding, that Lord Glenallan had 
indeed made arrangements for their departure 
without consulting her, and was determined, as 
he declared, on their execution, words were in- 
adequate to Tent, looks to express her rage. 
Regardless of propriety, she gave way to all the 
ill-will she had for some time past felt for her 
husband, and upbraided him in language more 
violent than the Marquess had ever before 
heard from the lips of any lady, indeed of any 
woman, and in such as he had little, very little^ 
expected ever to have heard from the beautiful 
ones of Georgiana. Terrified by the fear of 
her injuring herself, into every concession, the 
Marquess weakly consented to give up his in- 
tention, and endeavoured by a thousand pro- 
mises of future gratification and indulgence to 
pacify the storm, which he was as fearful of 
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coming to the ears of others, as Georgiana was 
regardless : and after a scene which totally un- 
deceived him in any delusion he might hitherto 
have entertained with regard to her amiability, 
left her to give orders for the postponement of 
their journey, thinking by this means to pro- 
cure peace, though not pleasure. But he was 
mistaken in believing that with submission his 
annoyances would end, and surprised when 
Lady Glenallan entered the breakfast-room 
(where he was standing with Lord Arabin), in 

her pelisse and bonnet. After the usual salu- 

• • • 

tations had taken place between the latter and 
the Marchioness, her husband, as if to ward off 
any apparent supposition of alteration in their 
plans, cheerfully exclaimed — 

'* Well ! Georgiana, I Ve been telling the Earl 
that you and Lady Isabel cannot part at such 
short notice as I had designed, and he is very 
angry that I should have thought of it.*^ 
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Tou are mistaken, my Lord,^ replied Lad j 
Glenallan, haughtily ; *^ I shall depart inune- 
diately after breakfast. To your kindness. 
Lord Arabin,^' she added, turning to the lat- 
ter, ** and that of Lady Isabel, I am indebt- 
ed for all the happiness I have enjoyed while 
here ; and it has been great, very great ; to 
Lord Glenallan,*' she continued with a con- 
temptuous glance*—** for any alloys it may have 
had.^ 

Confused and surprized at such an ungene- 
rous and public avowal of her sentiments, the 
Marquess could only stammer out his incapa- 
bility of understanding her and the humour she 
was in that morning. With malicious triumph, 
the Marchioness expressed a hope that Lord 
Arabin was not similarly at a loss ; and the 
latter, somewhat annoyed at being involved 
in such an unpleasant altercation, could only 
hope he understood Lady Glenallan rightly. 
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wjb^ she professed herself as having been 
happy while at Arabin Castle. 
. " Happy, too bappy,'^ said the Marchioness, 
suddenly bursting into tears, and throwing her- 
.^df on the sofa, ^^ not to dread the contrast 
which will ensue/' 

Sick of such a scene, the IV^arquess snatched 
up his bat and left the room ; while Lord 
. Asabitt threw himself oh the sofa beside Lady 
Glenallan, and comforting her with the fcmdness 
4ii a >lo¥er, not admonishing her with the since- 
rity of a friend, obtained from her a full con- 
fession of all that had passed between herself 
and the Marquess. Far dijBPerent, however, 
twere the sentiments which such a rdbttion in- 

4 

Spired,. from what she imagined or he expressed. 
WhEe the Marchioness supposed he was admi- 
' ring her and her spirit, he was pitying Lord 
'Gl^oalliin ; ^^ Poor, deluded man !'" thought he ; 
*^i9 this the creature on whom you have la- 
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viflbed your fortune, to whom you have secri^ 
ficed yourself ?^ 

But it was not in the utterance of such sen- 
timents he was interrupted by Lady Isabel. 
No ; it was in those of the tenderest sympathy, 
the most devoted admiration ; it was in paying 
her compliments, the highest mas oould pay 
woman. 

*^ Isabel,*^ said the Earl, after she had spoken 
to the Marchioness, ^* Lady Glenallan has this 
morning received her first lesson in matrimo- 
nial duties, and she finds it very hard to be 

*^ You are mistaken, my Lord,^' observed the 
Marchioness, raising her splendid eyes to his ; 
** this is not the first time in which the Mar. 
quess has reminded me I am no longer my own 
mistress/' 

" I suspect it will be the last," said the 
Earl, with a meaning smile. 

" Does the man exist,'' feelingly inquired 
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lAuly Isabel, as she hung over hev friend; 
*^ who having caused, could leave another to 
chase those beautiful tears 1*^ 

^ He exists in Lord Glenallan !^ returned 
the Marchioness, in a melancholy tone ; *^ he 
exists^ in the man who will shortly deprive me 
of your society. Oh ! Isabel, how often shall 
I think of you, and of the happy days^ I have 
&peaat at Arabin Castle V 

'' Tell me. Lady Glenallan," said the Earl, 
taking her hand ; ^' when you think of Isabel, 
will yott not think of her brother also ? Will 
you not believe him equally ambitious of your 
regard, though she only has been happy 
enough to inspire it ?" 

" Say not so. Lord Arabin,'' returned the 
Marchioness, blushing; ^^ both have inspired 
it ; both will occupy my thoughts — I fear, tb 
the exclusion of every thing else ; but to Lady 
Isabel I may profess what to you I dare not*^ 
; Breakfast was now prepared, to which the 
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Earl went, to Bummon Lord Glenallan: and 
about an hour after it, the travelling carriage 
was at the door, and Lady Isabel hanging 
about her friend, inconsolable, as it would seem, 
at their parting. 

^* Are these professions of friendship to be 
continued by correspondence?** inquired her 
brother. 

Lady Isabel made no reply. 

But the Marchioness, as he handed her to 
the carriage, observed, *^ Professiom, Lord Ara* 
bin, we are told are of Mis world; and there- 
fore I will not profane our friendship by making 
any to your sister ; but hope my actions will 
one day prove what at present my heart can 
only feel." 

^^ Farewell, dear, lovely Lady Glenallan (^ 
said he, ^^ I wish I was leaving you with one 
better capable of appreciating your value,^ 

These were nearly the last words of Lord 
Arabin, and those of his sister were something 
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aiimlar. How different were the exclamations 

* 

of both when the carriage drove off, and they 
re-entered«the Castle t 

" Well r cried Lady Isabel, " I have earned 
for myself a winter in London, with the most 
beautiful the Marchioness of Glenallan. What 
have your languishing looks and dulcet tones 
effected, Edward?'' 

*^ Only the making her Ladyship delightfully 
discontented with the best of husbands; and 
wilUngy I believe, to sacrifice him at any mo- 
ment for the most faithless of men,'' returned 
the Earl. 

" For the one, then, whom I have the honour 
to call my brother,'' returned Lady Isabel ; 
" but whom, just at present, I shall call my 
servant, and request to order our horses, that 
we may ride away our uncommon grief/' 
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CHAPTER X. 

« Our pleasores are born but to die, 

They are link'd to our hearts but to terer, 
And like stars shooting dovn a dark ik j. 
Seem brightest when falling for ever.'* 

From Agnes MandeviHe to Catharine Morton. 

Hermitage, Ac 

My dearest Cathabinb, 
To you^ hitherto the kind sympathizer in my 
pleasures, I now turn for consolation in my 
sorrow. In a sorrow which, if it continue to 
affect me as it has hitherto done, will quit me 
soon, and with life. I this day week took leave 
of Se Meurville, of him who has been to me 
at once a lover and a friend ; whose affection 
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has heightoMd my enjoyments, while his ad- 
vice corrected their influence. We left him, as 
you know, about three months ago in London, 
which we quitted a short time after Charlotte's 
marriage, detained there in a diplomatic situa- 
tion from the Austrian Court, but little think- 
ing we should not see him again till he came 
to bid us a final farewell. However, so it was 
to be, and Hermitage, once the scene of all my 
joy, is now the witness of all my woe. It was 
seated under one of its shady trees, I was 
surprized by the appearance of De Meurville, 
who pale, and apparently tired and sorrow- 
ful, exclaimed, as he approached, ^* Agnes, 
I am come to bid you farewell !" Involuntarily 
I sank on the seat from which I had risen at his 
appearance, and listened in motionless silence, 
while he explained to me in a hurried tone, 
that he had received a communication from the 
Emperor, which required his immediate return 
to Germany. For what, or for how long, he 

VOL. II. H 
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appeared either to have foifptten or not heauL 
In fact, he saemed only to retnendier he vnm 
leaving me ! and in that idea to have lost every 
other. Of my grief, at leaat^ from what I Ittve 
expressed, you may form some idea, but of fab 
you never can. Wildly he threw his anas 
around roe, implored me to think of him, to love 
him, when he was far distant, to believe him true 
till I beheld him false ! to listen not to what 
was said against him by others, till eonvicUem 
proved it. ^^ They will tdl you,'^ said hfn 
that I am married — that I shall never return 
to England — that you are credtdous, and never 
man was true ; but believe them not, Agnes, 
believe them not— "'tis I who ask it r 

" My De Meurville,'' said I, *' of whom, is 
it that you expect such conduct ? Who can 
you suppose would be interested in giving m^ 
information, which you only know would have 
power to afflict me ?** ^ 

Others will suspect it would, be assured,*' 
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s&U he, i^' and ireport inJi whiqper il 
mil oitoiil&te it>^eiivy will acquaint you witiii 
k; Ydu: will be surrounded with lovers oon* 
toodiiig' for your affections, friends solicitous for 
ikKtit sueeess, and I shall have no* advocate to 
pk»d my cause**^ 

<f Will you not have an advocate in my 
li^tv CliffHd r interrupted I : ^^ one whose 
pleadings will prevent my listening to those of 
may other, in the hope that love and honour 
may one day he reconciled, and sanction 
yours.'' 

'^ Ah, Agttesr said he, sinking at my feet, 
** that heart wiB be silenced, indeed, every 
thing but corrupted. You know not now 
iKihat ybu may hereafter become, and you do 
tlbt,' cannot know, how wretched the prospect 
^f the fntuire makes me." 

»^ What can I do? what can I say,'' cried 
I, " to render it otherwise ?** 

'♦*Yott can," said he, after a momentary 

h2 
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pause, ** do that which will dissipate eyeij 
doubt, say that which will still eyeiy aiudelj ; 
you can give me this hand ! you can pledge me 
this heart ! you can call me, your De MeunriUe, 
your husband ! The delay of a few hours here 
will be of no consequence to me, and duiiqg 
these, we may find a few minutes for the per- 
formance of a ceremony, which the chaplfun 
attached to your father's household would, I am 
convinced, go through." 

'' Ob ! De Meurville,'' said I, *^ what a part 
would you induce me to act. Do you ima^ne 
I could ever know peace, after deceiving my 
parents, sullying your honour, destroying 
Mademoiselle Dettinghorffe's happiness !*** 

** Her happiness," repeated he, contemptu- 
ously, ** that source of remorse, at least, you 
would not liave.^ 

" When I am convinced,^ said I, " by her 
marriage with another, that it is independent ^ 



you, then' you shstU be my De Mearvillei--my 
hifeband— but not till then." 

He us6d, as ytiu may imn^ne, all the elo- 
quence of lore ^to induce me to change my re- 
solution, to silence my conscience; and his 
0¥^ \ and if any one'9 eloquence would have 
succeeded, it would have been his. Even now, 
when I recollect it, enforced ifith such fond- 
ness, brightened with such anticipations, urged 
in such despair, I wonder I could have re- 
sisted it. How great must have been its power 
tiien, but forti^ately there was within me a 
something greater still, and I did resist it. 
Instead of himself, I accepted his picture; 
which he had had. purposely taken for me, and 
would not hear; pf; my refusing. 

^O that I could think," said he, as he placed 
it round my neck, " that the time would ever 
ebme, in which the husband's fondness would 
add ^ratue to- the lover's gift ; but I have a pte* 
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sentiment that it never will, that we shall neter 
meet again T 

** Never, De MeurviUe ! that word compre- 
hends both time and eternity ; and if we meet 
not here, I trust we shall hereafter/* 

'* Talk not of an hereafter, Agnes,^ said he, 
wildly, '* to which I shall have no guide ; of a 
Heaven which I shall never reach, unless from 
you I learn the way." 

*' Why will you speak thus P*^ remonstrated 
I. *' What avails reason if it is thus to be 
rejected ; and what is woman that she should 
supplant it?" 

'* Woman is to man,*' said he, '^ a dearer, 
gentler guide than reason ; one less exacting, 
less fri^d, more influential, more fond.* I was 
overcome by the melancholy expression which 
accompanied these words; and the idea tiiat 
De Meurville might ever err for want of such a 
guide, almost made me repent having reftned 
to become such, as far as I was capable to bim. 
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. Fortunately \ie did nqt observe my resolution 
waver, had he done so, all would have been 
over.; but my face was averted, and his con- 

j .(^1^ ^ jbe leant on me. I told him that 

I would -write to him; and that idea seemed 

.|o: contort hkn; that I should consider hear- 

^ ipg from him my greatest consolation, and 

...tbatthe letter ^srhich announced his return to 
England and to me, released from his present 

: epgagement, would be the most acceptable I 
icould, ever reedve. But if the fulfilment of 
■the latter was unavoidable, I would endeavour 
to hear, with satisfaction, that he had sacrificed 
love to duty, being better able to bear a loss which 
would. prfi{$erve his honour, than a love which 
i^rquld involve its disgrace. After . having reason- 
^.him.not into contentment with, his fate^.but 

. mtQ aubmiasion to it, I intreated him to leave me. 
.H^. had already bid adieu to the rest, alleging 

V anxiety to return immediately to town ; and if 
,))is long stay with me were discovered, it would 
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create suspicioo ; besidM, eyery delay wm id- 
creaaing his sorrow, and I wanted eiditude to 
give vent to mine which I had hitherto to a <ie- 
gree repressed. How often did he Ind me adieu, 
and return to repeat it once more ; how often 
clasp me to his heart, and call me his beloved 
Agnes. With what emotion did he press my 
hand when, for the last time, it lingered in his; 
with what agony tear himself finally ftom my 
presence. What I felt at his departure I can- 
not describe to you ; I could not weep, I could 
not speak ; I stood motionless on the spot on 
which he had left me, with a feeling nearer a|^ 
proaching to suffocation than any other. My 
eyes were wearied with looking down the jiath 
he w^it, my head was giddy, and every thing 
appeared in confusion around me. But soon 
my stupefaction left me, and, bursting into 
tears, I wildly followed the walk he had pur- 
sued. Fortunately, it was a retired one, and 
no person met me ; had any one, they would 



baw thaui^t me mad. I catteil CSiflbrd De 
Maurvillem yain, nothing but ecKoaiMwn^ 
to my Toice* I would have given the worid 
to have seen bim yet once again----onee nucH'e 
to have felt lus embrace— onoe nloie to^ have 
beheld btt eyes imploring truth from mine. 

But why dioidd I recall moments sb wretched , 
so intensely wvetched^ as those which succeteded 
his departure^ their poignancy is still too bitter 
not to Eenda? the retrospection maddening. Had 
I possessed power at the time, I could have 
writtoi you a few lines to implore you, if you 
eould seeDe Meurville^ to console bim, to ciieer 
him, to tell him of your own confidence in my 
al&etioo, and thus to have encouraged bim ; 
but I was incapable of any such efibrt, and, on 
leflecticm, I am sure it would have been unae- 
c^ssary. If you saw him, your own heart would 
%ugg^t bcitter tb^ I could dictate; if you did 
QOt« my request would have been unavailing. I 
must now conclude this Jong letter, for the duU 
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ness of which I shdl notmptAafiz^BB, if Ic^onld 
be in any thing like qnrits now, I should not 
be worthy of the name of your friend, of the 
sincerity of your friendship, or of being De 
Meurville^s Agnes. 

I am, &c. &C. 
P. S. Our house is, as usual, filled with 
company, at present chiefly gentlemen, among 
whom gaming is the order of the day, which 
induces later hours and more noise than is at 
all agreeable to us females; in short, it pro- 
mises to be a very different summer from the 
la^t ; but perhaps no summer will ever again 
resemble that to me. If it were not from the 
dread of missing De Meurville's letters, which, 
directed to a feigned name, are to be left for 
me at the postoffice near here, I think I should 
accept Mr. and Mrs. Damer'^s invitation to Son- 
grove, as I fear my woe-begone looks will 
soon be traced to their real source ; at present 
they are supposed to proceed from my recent 
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diisipations at WeymooAh, boA xegretfor their 
1<MB» ^l%e Roflsels are «dll in Franc?. Ghart- 
ktt^ writes me word die hates her husband 
What a cotifesflion for a bride ! 
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CHAPTER XI. 

«« *Tis past ! the reil is torn away 
That hid the idol from my sights 
And mocking i«ason*s sober eay^ 
Enfolded thee in fairy light.*' 

After leaving Arabin Castle, Lord and Ladj 
Glenallan returned to Brighton, he to endeavour 
to please his Lady, she to please herself. With 
change of residence the Marquess hoped for a 
change in Greorgiana's manners towards him, but 
in this he was disappointed, and a coldness, 
which the slightest provocation irritated into 
passion, though the most unbounded tenderness 
could not soften into love, continued, as when 
at Lord Arabin's, their general characteristic. 
Previous to this hated visit, though she had fre- 
quently shocked and surprized him by the indul- 
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gence of a violent spirit, she had not wounded 
him by a systematic indifference ; and rendered 
miserable by such conduct, the Marquess, to 
discover its source, was betrayed into an action 
which perhaps no circumstances could justify, 
and which increased the evil it developed the 
source of. Preparing one evening to peruse a book 
which he brought down from the Marchionesses 
boudoir, after she, in company with another 
lady^ had gone to a concert, he was surprized 
by the falling of a letter from it ; and on exa- 
mining the direction, which was to the Marchio- 
ness of Glenallan, discovered it to be from Lady 
Isabel Ireton. Prompted by irresistS>le ciui- 
osity to satisfy himself whether he was right 
in the suspicions he had long entertained of the 
counjiels of this lady undermining his peace, he 
opened the epistle, whose length and hand- wri- 
ting WjQuld have certified it, without farther 
evidence, to be the production of a lady. By 
the ^comnafflKJing sentence, which congimtulated 
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her on her safe arriTal at Brighton, he disooTered 
the letter to hare been written about a month 
before, in answer to one Lady GlenaUan had dis- 
patched immediately after her coming to thai 
plaee. It proceeded thus : <' How my brother 
and I laughed over your description of the 
journey ; how well we could imagine your agree- 
able Lord poring over an old newspaper in one 
comer of the carriage, while you fell adeep in 
the other, dreaming, as you was kind enough to 
say, of Edward and of me.^ 

'^Ungrateful Georgiana!^ involuntarily ex- 
daimed the Marquess, as he drew a candle 
nearer to him, and lost all the scruples he had 
hitherto felt in reading the letter. ** Is this the 
recompense for all the attentions I showed you 
during that journey ? for my forbearance in not 
resenting imkindness from you, which any other 
man would hare made you repait of &r years 
afkerwards.** But fate wexd on. 

^You cannot conceive, my dearait Lttdy 



j^il^iajlaq, fbr^. ootwitfastandiDg ymir. desire^ I 
i^9^Vi¥fi call Goae, so much mj superior in ^v^qr 
thingibut years, Georgiana; how wretched my 
)liKi(tb^ has been erer since your departure ; he 
literally thinks of nothing but you. Not a book • * 
but 9ecaUd-*-*may I write it ? — ^your dear image. 
Not a ride» not a walk do we take, but those 
wH^ were iavourites with you. Not a sulgect 
is started, but has a reference to you* In we 
be knpiys too well he has a delighted Ibtener. 
not to be lavish of the theme when we are to- 
gether: .and could you hear him — could you 
|»ear with what rapture he speaks of you — ^.with 
wba$ penetration he discovers the most trifling 
Aingihat has been performed by you» whether it 
^be a song you have copied, a landscape you have 
,d(£^hed,,or any thing which you have toucb^/^ 
. ^^ And what is all this to her? to my wife?.'' 
^xdaimed the Marquess passionately, as,, without 
patience regularly to read, he ran over the remab- 
A^-T-imtKOC^ vof Lord Arabin's remembrance/ 
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adoiimtioiit fcc^ fcc^ till he came to a paii^yj in 
which his own name caught his eye. *' I hopc^'' 
it began, ** that you do not foiget my advice, 
that you do not foiget to remind Lord Gleoallan 
a thousand times a day of bis happiness in pos* 
seasing so lovely and beautiful a wife : it is the 
only way, my charming friend, for men are of 
all beings most ungrateful, and require perpe* 
tually to he reminded of what they enjoy. Let 
not the mitural amiability of your dispostoian 
lead you to be over obliged for any thing he 
does for you; 'tis for your happiness, and to 
promote the continuance of his attentions, I 
advise it; for once too grateful for his gifts 
and he will think he has been too generous in 
lavishing them, however mistaken he would be 
in such a supposition, for could he give you 
the wealth of the world, it would be no com^ 
pensation for the blessings you bestowed on him 
when you gave him yourself. Oh, Lady Gle- 
nallan ! if adverse fate bad not thrown him and 
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his tboiisands in your way at the numient it did 
— wiien, as you once described it to me, India 
was yawning for your reception on one side, 
every thing that was disagreeable your alterna- 
tive on the other, you would never have fallen 
to the lot of one so little capable of appreciating 
you. No, you would now be the cherished idol 
of Boflne man very different from Lord Glenal- 
Ian ! You would be listening to love and adora- 
tion from lips more persuasive than his." 

^ Cruel, unkind suggestions ! " said the Mar- 
qoess, throwing down the open letter on the 
table. " It is you, then, my Lady Isabel, I may 
thank for all Georgiana^s unkindness. My thou- 
sands might indeed have been better bestowed 
than on one who allows you to sp^ak thus of 
me — than on one, who, while she is enjojring all 
the luxuries they can purchase, dei$pises their 
possessor.*^ Again he took up the letter, and his 
miseries were completed, when, on looking at the 
conduston, he discerned a few lines frdn Lord 
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Arabiii himself. Previous to which Lady Isabel 
had written — ** My brother is just oasne in; he 
is quite angry that I did not acquaint him with 
my intention of writing to you, but I knew if I 
had I should not have been able to have writ- 
ten it in peace. He would hare been at my 
elbow with, *• Tell her this, and remind her of 
that ;* so I gave him no intimation ; however, 
you will not escape his Lordship ; he insists on 
informing you himself, with regard to the cul* 
ture of the American plants he gave you the 
evening before you lefty and is impatient to take 
the pen out of my hand, so adieu, &c., 8oc.^ 

The Earl commenced with, ** My dear 
Lady Glenallan,^ and after apologizing for thus 
addressing her, proceeded to give her a few 
directions about the rearii^ c^ the flowers, 

' which he had learnt that morning from his 
gardener, and which the latter. having been 
away some time before, prevented him from 

' earlier obtaining; but the far greater part of the 
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'tfpate* ni'irliidb he wrote was filled with in- 
^tiniuiljoiis, illusions^ &c«, which the Marquess 
' was at a lois exactly to understand, not haying 
been admitted into that free-masonry of looks 
and words which had been established by the 
trio at Arabin Castle. Engaged^ however, in 
ptiBtlHs^ out the meaning of his Lordship, he 
' was startled by the opening of the door, and 
tbcmderstmek, when the person who approach- 
ed, and- in -a moment stood before him, was— - 
' Lddy Glenallan ! 

** I did not €x-<-p-€ct*— you — so-^soon,*^ stam- 
mered out the Marquess, in some coof usion» 

'^ So it would seem,^ observed her Ladyship, 
who, white as the pearls, of ^riiidi a profusion 
adcnmed her dress, fixed her eyes with mcartify" 
ing*oomf)dsure on the letter he wi» half"(6>hlilig, 
half^rumpii^ up; *^ but I became so faint, I 
coiild' ti)dt stay out the concert.^ . 
' ** You look very pale^^ said her knd. 
' ^Beallyi,^ cried Lady Glenallan, sharply » ^* I 
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am afraid my entrance was very mal-apropoft ; 
I certainly interrupted you in the perusal of 
some fair correspondent's letter.** 

** Fair !*' repeated the Marquess, and oTer^ 
come with confusion the letter fell from his 
hands. 

With an expression at once playful and ma- 
licious the Marchioness caught it up; in an 
agony her lord demanded its restoration. 

" DonH be afraid/* said she, eluding his 
efforts to gain it ; '^ I shan't read it.^ 

'^ Don*t look at it — donH, even at the direc- 
tion, I implore you,^ cried die Marquess. 

But it was too late, her eyes were fixed upon 
it, and she exclaimed, *^ Why this is to me, my 
Lord I How came it in your possession f" And 
on examining it more closely, and perceiving it 
was franked by Lord Arabin — '* Is it possible. 
Lord Glenallan^^ she continued, '^ is it possible 
that you have really bem reading this letter to 
me from Lady Isabel Ireton? Weil indeed 
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might you be alitrmed at my entrance, when it 
was thus you were engaged* What confidence 
ean I in future have in one who has descended 
to such a meanness — a meanness which, if it 
had been to preserve my life, I could not 
have been guilty of.'' Thus the Marchioness 
continued her indignation, increasing with every 
word, and at last, by its violence, rousing Lord 
Glenallan's. 

" Perhaps, Georgiana," said he, " if you found 
your dearest interests undermining — if you 
found yourself losing affections which you had 
done all in your power to gain, and suspected 
the cause — ^you, too, might have been betrayed 
into the only method of convincing yourself.** 

** Never T' returned Lady Glenallan, scorn- 
fully ; " I should never prize affections of which - 
any investigation could prove the falsity.** 

^ You talk like a high-spirited wonian, ' 
Georgiana,'' said the Marquess ; " I feel Kke a 
husband disappointed where he has placed bi^ * 
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most sanguine hopes; wounded by ber en whom 
he had fixed his fondest affections; despised and 
ridiculed, where it has been his -greatest study to 
please and to oblige.*' 

" 'Tis idle talking, my lord,*' furiously inter, 
rupted the Marchioness; *^I have convicted 
you in an action which your footman would 
have scorned to have been guilty of, which wiU 
for ever lessen you in my estimation-— whieh 
will for ever make me suspicious of you ; and 
which induces me to wish, heartily to wish, 
that that letter had disclosed something worse 
to you than it can have done.** 

*^ What could it have disclosed worse,** asked 
the Marquess, with a deep-drawn sigh, ** than 
that I have bestowed my affections on one totally 
unworthy of them — on one, who after being 
but six months married — ^" 

The Marchioness interrupted him—** The 
fact is. Lord Olenallan, you are jealous of the 
Earl of Arabin. I saw it from the first (ky 



wf- ware at the Castle, aad so did Lady Isabel^ 
so did ihi^ ^arl himselfi and we laughs at 
su^H nonsense.^' 

**You were very obliging," observed the 
Marquess, bitterly. 

^^Yes; we laughed at it,^ continued her 
Ladyship ; " not that Lord Arabin was so in- 
sigpifipent.a rival, but that you had so little 
confidence in 3'our wife, so poor an opinion of 
yourself.*" 

" I have had too much confidence in my wife,"* 
said. Lord GlenallajQ. ^* I have given her cre^ 
dit for being better aoid wiser than I now fear 
she is; I have Considered her worthy of love 
ai)d esteem which she doserved not to inspire*^ 

^* Spare your eloquence I" cried Lady Glen- 
aUan, ^^ I afu not to be taught by you^ or by. 
any one my conduct* You do not now adr 
dr^l the U)eek, tame-spirited creature who, 
frpta "what one bears, would have bid her face 
trof^ vi^m, or woBoan either to oblige you.*^ 
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Greorgiana P vociferated the Marquess, ex- 
asperated by 8o unfeeling an atlurion to his late 
wife ; *' you may insult me, but you shall not 
her, who was as superior to you in amiability, 
in gentleness, in all that inspires love and re- 
gard, as it is possible for one woman to be to 
another ! ^ < 

" You are certainly quite inspired,** returned 
Lady Glenallan, contemptuously; '* and form a 
most ludicrous contrast to the dumb, terrified 
person you were but a few minutes ago. I am 
sure I wish your conscience would have simi- 
larly harangued you when you were presuming 
to open my letter."" 

" Cease ! in mercy cease ! " cried her unhappy 
husband. 

"I'll not cease; I'll not have mercy,** re- 
turned the Marchioness ; " you showed none 
for my feelings when you committed so ungen- 
tiemanly an action, and I have none for yours. 
What was Lady Isabel's correspondence with 
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me, to you, that you should pry into it. Fortu- 
natdiy,'' continued her Ladyship, ^' or perhaps 
unfortunately, for your gratification, she is aax 
angel ! and wrote nodiing that angds might 
not have seen ; but it might have been otho*- 
ivise.'' 

*^ Lady Isabel is a devil incarnate,^' said the 
Marquess ; ^^cne who would wish to betray you, 
and render me miserable ! In the latter,^' added 
he^ in a melancholy tone, ^^ she has nearly suc- 
ceeded'' 

^^ I 'U not stay," cried the Marchioness, ring- 
ing the bell violently^ *^ to hear my best friend 
abused ! No ; I ^11 leave you. Lord Glenallan ; 
I ^11 go any where, to any place, which is the 
farthest from you.^ 

^^ Go to your angel, Isabel," said he, aneer- 
ingly ; ** go to Lord Arabin, and tell him that 
I now know the value of her friendship and his." 

" I '11 not bear this ! I'll not bear it I'' said 
the Marchioness, almost screaming with passion, 

VOL. II. I 
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and scarcely able to command henelf to give 
orders for the carriage when the servant en- 
tered. 

"What would you do ? are you mad?'' in- 
quired the Marquess, after the footman had 
shut the door. 

" No ; I 'm not mad/' returned Lady Glen- 
allan ; ^^ were I so, I would remain here, I 
would remain with you, I would expose myself 
to your cruelty." 

" Cruelty l*^ repeated her Lord ; " pervert 
not terms ; talk not of what you never knew. 
Oh ! Georgiana,'' he was continuing, when in- 
terrupted by her bursting into a flood of tears, 
the customary conclusion to her storms of tem- 
per, and, unfortunately, the usual dissipators of 
all Lord Glenallan's anger, for the sight of them 
made him forget her unkindness, her heartless- 
ness, her ingratitude ; and remember only her 
youth, her beauty, her dependence on him for 
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love and protection ; and he took her to his 
arms, he implored her forgiveness for any thing 
he had said unkind, and but a promise that she 
would endeavour to behave to him as she had 
once done. 



I 2 
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CHAPTER XII. 



'* Some few there are, of sordid mould, 
Who barter youth and bloom for gold; 

^ Careless with what or whom they mate-— 
Their ruling passion all for state/ 



»> 



Hermitage did not present this summer, as 
the last, an assembly of refined society and suc- 
cession of elegant amusements; for the marriage 
of Charlotte had thrown the family under a 
cloud, from which they had not y&t been emanci- 
pated, and the style of people who would have 
formed the one, and contributed to the others, 
were those who had now become shy of their 
acquaintance* Women of delicacy dreaded con- 
tagion; men of fortune feared ensnarement; 
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and the Mandevilles, to escape the mortification 
of being quite deserted, had to collect about 
them those to whom they were quite indifferent, 
and from whom thev could derive no conse- 
quence, with ope exception, in the person of the 
Earl of Ossulton. This nobleman, to whose 
parsimony they were indebted for his making 
their house an hotel, during a stay in Surrey 
which had been necessitated by business, could 
not be indifferent :to them when he had a hand 
and coronet to offer; . land Lady M andeville 
already anticipated the atigma incurred by Mrs. 
Russell's marriage, lost in the splendour of 
the Countess of Ossulton's. But no such bril- 
liant connexion would have retrieved their fame, 
had not the Earl, during his stay at Hermi- 



tage, which lasted nearly two months, become 
extremely involved by play; and, averse to 
liquidating the debts he had contracted as un- 
able decently to leave the house until he had 
done so, it was indirectly hinted by Sir WiU 
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liam, at the suggestion of his wife^ that all his 
embarrassments should be removed by the 
former, if his Lordship could suggest any 
adequate compensation for the conference 
of such a benefit. The latter, grateful for 
the proposal, made liberal offers of patronage 
for the sons ; but Sir William, instructed 
by his lady, declined that mode of recom- 
pense, and pronounced them as already se- 
cure, through different channels, of advance- 
ment in their respective pursuits. His Lord- 
ship then made other advantageous proffers 
of his influence, his exertions, and all that 
he could command in short, but his fortune 
and himself. A sacrifice of the latter, indeed 
had never occurred to him; and when broad 
hints from Lady MandeviUe — ^who, in a nego- 
ciation she undertook with him, was unre- 
strained by any of the scruples of delicacy 
which had deterred the Baronet from pushing 
too closely towards the desired point— -suggest- 
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ed to his mind, for the first time, this method 
of retribution, he was equally confounded and 
undetermined : confounded evidently at such 
an idea having occurred to them when it had 
never occurred to himself, and undetermined 
as to the realizing of it. Totally devoid of 
feeling, and in this instance of respect, no 
necessity of inspiring or creating affection trou- 
bled Lord Ossulton; and in contemplating 

> 

Madelina and Agnes— which he did with more 
attention after his conversation with their mo- 
ther, he was only divided as to which he should 
select — ^if he honoured either with his hand. 
The latter he thought a pretty girl ; but of the 
former, who appeared to him dying in a con- 
sumption, he suspected he should have a 
shorter lease ; and therefore, after some deli- 
beration, determined on taking her for better 
or worse, as the most promising speculation. 
With what different feelings were his offers 
made and received ! made as the only alterna- 
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tive to release him from debts wbkh he had 
no inclination to pay, and with a resoluticm to 
disappoint the woman who anticipated any 
pleasures from their acceptance; receiyed, as 
the delightful prelude to every future grati& 
cation and triumph, as the forerunner of an 
elevation which would enable her to patnMiize 
or annihilate by a look, those whom she had 
hitherto courted. Miss Mandeville now found 
herself placed, in reality, in the enviable situa^ 
tion she had often experienced in imagination, 
and able, as she believed, to realize all the 
charming visions of which that imagination had 
been so prolific. An immediate order on the 
first dress-maker in London for the preparation 
of the most beautiful dresses, and on the first 
carriage^maker for the turning out of the 
most elegant curricle, would, she thought, be 
the trifling though agreeable preliminaries to 
the whole family going up to town; when 
she reckoned on selecting her baroudie, sit- 
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ting for her picture, choosing her diamonds, 
and becoming, by the hand of a bishop 
and aid of a special license. Countess of Os- 
sulton. 

These were the expectations of Miss Mande- 
ville: but somewhat different were the deter- 
minations of her future lord ; he perfectly fore- 
saw, from the vanity and thoughtlessness which 
characterized the family, the desire they would 
entertain of indulging in a great expense and 
display on the occasion, by which he would 
most likely suffer; and therefore resolved on 
announcing a necessity for his returning to Os- 
sulton Park immediately after his marriage, 
which would frustrate their capability of doing 
so. Once there, he was aware that his Coun- 
tess would be as isolated from society and any 
possible means of dissipation, as if she were 
transported into the heart of India, or wilds of 
America; for it was situated in a remote part of 
Northumberland, and at the distance of many 

I 5 
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miles from any residence ; an effectual barrier to 
intercourse, even if there had not been any 
other : but there was one still more efficient in the 
savage temper of the Earl, who was detested by 
everyone, unfortunate enough to have intercourse 
with him. Never did vanity receive a greater 
mortification than Miss Mandeville*s when his 
Lordship acquidnted her with his intentions. 
When, instead of several weeks, she heard she 
was only to spend two or three days in London, 
and that as he had made arrangements for 
their being married in the country, and pro- 
ceeding immediately after it to the North, it 
would be quite unnecessary for any of her fa- 
mily to accompany them to town. ' Madelina felt 
little inclined to conform to plans made with 
such unceremonious indifference to her inclina- 
tions, and would probably have rebelled against 
their execution, had not her more politic mother 

■ 

advised her compliance, and held out to her 
the flattering, though unfounded idea, that ^he 
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would spend the winter in London, and that 
Ossulton Park was most probably surrounded 
with an excellent neighbourhood, among whom 
she would introduce the latest fashions, and be 
a person of the highest consequence ; in short, 
Lady Mandeville's eloquence, at last, reconciled 
her daughter to the present fall of the splendid 
fabric she had built. But she determined to be 
the star of the North, till, like the sun,, she 
could rise with glory in the East« where next 
winter she anticipated being the Lady Glenallan 
of last, and exciting herself, all the interest^ ad- 
miration, and envy the latter had so amply b'e- 
ated. So that after all her own expectations, and 
those of others, she was married very quietly at 
Hemaitage, and set off immediately after it, in a 
plain travelling chariot for London. During 
their stay at the latter, they, were obliged to 
stop at an hotel, the Earl having no town house, 
and that of the Mandevilles being let during the 
summer. The Countess was visited by all her 
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acquaintance, and nothing could be pleaaanter 
to her than the few days of her residence in 
London. Dressed in the most elegant manner, 
she had only to sit at home for the reception of 
visitors, or drive abroad for her amusement. 
Engaged in the hitter, a day or two after 
her arrival in town, she met Mr. Darner ; he 
had ever been an admirer of hers, and she, 
conscious of it, always felt that desire to 
look pleasing before him, which we invariably 
do in presence of those on whom we sus- 
pect we to have made a favourable impres- 
sion. Every thing confirmed Lady Ossul- 
ton's doing it, at the moment she was recog- 
nized by Mr. Damer : her dress was becoming 
^— a splendid shawl fell over the morning robe, 
and drooping chantilly and blossoming wild 
flowers hung about her bonnet, while her face 
and figure expressed compassion she felt 
for a poor woman, whom she had just been 
relieving. 
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^' Allow,^ cried Mr. Darner, as he held up 
his hand to the carriage ; '^ allow one of the 
earliest and warmest friends of Miss Mande*- 
-ville, to congratulate the Countess of Ossulton.^' 

" Is it possible I see you, Charles !" said the 
latter, with animation; ^' how are you, and how 
is Caroline and her baby ?'^ 

" Oh, quite well, perfectly well, I thank you : 
but how are you and the Earl, and how did 
you leave them at Hermitage P^ 

" I am quite well,'* returned she ; *' London 
always agrees with me ; and as for Lord Ossul- 
ton, I can scarcely tell you how he is. His 
Lordship is so ungallant a bridegroom, as to 
leave me alone from morning till night. But at 
Hermitage, they were all quite well when I 
left them, and desired a thousand remembrances 
to you and Carey .'*' 

'* Have you been long in town ?'* inquired 
Mr. Damer. 

" Oh no ! not more than two or three days,'' 
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replied the CounteM ; ^^ and I am, as yoo may 
imagine, quite in a hurry to leave it. W<e shall 
set out for Ossulton at the beginning of oext 
week ; it is quite gothic being in Londoo at this 
season.^ 

" Gothic or not,'' replied Mr. Damer, •* I'd 
rather see you here than in Northumberland, 
whose chill blasts will, I fear, ill agree with so 
fair a flower.'' 

**" Oh ! the flower 's not so delicate T' said she, 
laughing, '*' but it will bear transplantation 
very well ; and, perhaps, acquire hardihood from 
the change." 

" I hope so," returned Mr. Darner; *' but 
tell me. Lady Ossulton, did you hear from the 
Russells lately ? are they quite well ?" 

^^ I heard from Charlotte a few days smce," 
said she ; " who mentions that she and her hus- 
band will be returning shortly to England.'* 

" And that she hourly discovers new attrac- 
tions in him, I suppose ?" added Mr. Damer. 
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^^ No^ she doesn't say tbat^^. returned the 
Cdaivt^ss, with a meaning mniLe. 

And after a little more desultory convessa- 
tidn, and a promise that Mr. Darner should 
call on the Countess next day, he wished her 
good morning, and returned home; where, to 
the gt^at mortificaticHi of his wife, he raved 
of nothing but Lady.Ossulton. ^^ She is cer- 
tainly very pretty,^ said he, as sitting after din- 
ner, he was fiddling with some fruit,*^Mrs. 
Darner playing with her child ; " and never 
looked better than to-day, she dresses so well — 
with such elegance and suitability !" 

" What did she wear ?" inquired Mrs. Da- 
rner ; endeavouring to appear interested about a 
subject on which she was quite indifferent^ or 
perhaps worse. 

^^ Oh ! I don't know, I ^m no adept in 
ladies' dresses," returned hesx husband; ^^ but 
it was something very becoming — ^^lilac — or 
pink«««-or what you call Froach white, I think, 
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her bonnet was made of; and then there was 
some light flowers, May, or apple-blossoms, or 
something or other, falling and twining about 
it : it had a very good effect altogether.^ 

** I dare say i*^ said Mrs. Darner. 

*' And then,^ continued he, " it wasn't so 
much her dress that struck me, but the amia- 
bihty of her appearance. There she was per* 
forming an act of charity and listening to a 
tiresome beggar-woman; when in the shop op- 
posite which she was stopping, there was a 
a group of gentlemen, among whom, any other 
pretty woman would like to have made her 
entrecy and been playing off all manner of airs/' 

Mrs. Damer secretly smiled at her husband's 
credulity, in supposing that Lady Ossulton was 
not perfectly aware of which proceeding would 
be most likely to ensure admiration ; and could 
scarcely hear him assert, with patience, that he 
believed her very indifferent to it. 



HIGH LIFE. 185 

'^ Madelina,^' said he, " has a great deal of 
sense, and is convinced, as she has often told 
me, of the inutility of admiration to contribute 
to happiness.'^ 

" She has received . enough, certainly," re- 
plied Mrs. Damer, " to enable her to determine 
the point." 

" Now I think of it," said Mr. Damer, 
laughing, *^ you and she were not very good 
friends ; but I hope,** he added, in a more se- 
rious tone, '^ that it will not be the case any 
longer, for I assure you, you would be rather 
singular in disliking a person who pleases every 
one else ; and that when you call on her to- 
morrow, you will prove yourself, by your 
manner, to have overcome any little feelings of 
jealousy or envy ; which I cannot help thinking 
were the foundations of your dislike to her.'*' 

Mrs. Damer disclaimed it being the case. 

" Even if it were,*' continued her husband. 
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" there were many allowances to be made. 
You saw her at Hermitage, as an elegant 
and accomplished girl, receiving attentions and 
admiration superior to yourself; and which, 
though indeed,^ he inserted in a flattering tone, 
^^ the case is different now, you had not then 
similar reasons to expect : for though you were 
a bride, and in my eyes a beauty, you had 
not that happy manner, and appearance of 
amiability, which distinguished her.^ 

" How much,**^ involuntarily exclaimed Mrs, 
Darner, ^^ has she gained by appearances, and I 
lost !^ 

" Why, the fact is, Caroline,'' said her hus- 
band, ^^ appearances must ever be added to 
realities, or the existence of the latter will be 
doubted.** 

" I have reason to know that,'' returned his 
wife. 

^^ And I think have improved by the know- 



HI&H LIFE. 187 

ledge,'' said Mr. Darner. *' You now unite the 
one to the other, and I flatter myself, that 
tt^iateTer might once have been the case, my 
wife and the Countess of Ossulton would now 
be equally objects of admiration." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

^' She came, she is gone, we have met, 
To meet perhaps never again ; 
The sun of that moment is set. 
And seems to have risen in vain.** 

COWPER. 

The vague hope which frequently induces 
our postponement of any unpleasant duty, 
namely, that something may interfere to pre- 
vent its execution, induced Mrs. Damer to de- 
lay her visit to the Countess of Ossulton ; 
which, in compliance with her husband'^s wishes, 
she had promised to make on the morning en- 
suing to that in which her Ladyship had been 
met by the latter, and till she actually stopped 
at the hotel and heard pronounced the unplea- 
sing tidings ; " That her Ladyship was at 
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home,^ she still indulged an idea of the proba- 
bility of her being out, or ill, or something or 
other that should prevent her seeing her. But 
tills announced, the steps let down, the footman 
prepared to usher her through the hall, there 
was no retention ; and with as good a grace as 
possible, she made up her mind to enter the 
presence of the formidable Countess of OssuL 
ton. Formidable indeed^ only to Mrs. Damer, 
from the superiority with which imagination 
invested ha: ; for could she have seen the mind 
and heart of her Ladyship, divested of the 
graces which rendered them imposing, she 
would have owned the one but frivolous, the 
other weak and wavering ; and that it was man* 
ner alone, which gave an idea of the extent of 
her understanding, and the amiability of her 
feelings, though Mrs. Damer had always sup- 
posed the former great, and the latter excited 
by every one but herself. The Countess, en- 
gaged with a book, was half sitting, half re- 
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clining on the sofa when she entered/ and her 
first glance was that of doubtful recognition ; 
but her next seemed to certify her as to heT 
knowledge of the perdon who entered, and 
with a mixture of haughtiness and condescen- 
sion, but predominancy- sufficient of the first, 
to prove Madelina Mandeville was not extinct 
in the Countess of Ossulton, she advanced to 
pieet her friend. 

♦' My dear Caroline,'* she said, " I am de- 
lighted to see you; but really was for an instant 
at a loss to recognize you, disguised by such 
feathers and furbelows.*** 

Mrs. Darner smiled ; " I can recognize 
you,*' returned she, * notwithstanding a greater 

change; allow me to congratulate you on 

it.'" 

'* I thank you," said her LadyAip, with 
indescribable ease ; « and believe I may re- 
turn the congratulation, though for a different 
circumstance— namely, on your accouchement. 
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And indeed)^^ added her Ladyship, with a 

heartless laugh, '^ it is a subject on which, if 

report sj>eaks true, you merit congratulation, 

for I am told you were become the sise of the 

house.^' 

'^ I shall be anxious for you to see my 

child,** said Mrs. Damer; " I think her very 

pretty.*' 

" Oh, of course !*' cried Lady Ossulton ; 

" you would not be its mother if you did not ; 

but of my seeing it there 's no chance, for we 

leave town to-morrow.** 

** So soon !" said Mrs. Damer; " we had 
hoped you could dine with us.** 

" You are very good, very kind,*' returned 
the Countess, carelessly : ^^ but talking of your 
child, is it possible you ventured so far with- 
out it? I bad always pictured to myself that 
when you had a little baby, you would not 
stir a step unaccompanied by it ; that if you 
were in the carriage, it and the nurse would be 
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surely perch^ in one comer ; and that if you 
walked, they 'd be at your elbow* By the bye, 
what is it called ? some one told me it was named 
Madelina/' 

" No r said Mrs. Damer, " if I had foUow- 
ed Charles's inclinations, it would have been ; 
but for once I pursued my own, and had it 
christened Jane, after my dear mother.^ 

" Then I am sure," returned Lady Ossulton, 
^' I am infinitely indebted to you and your 
mother, for having been the means of saving 
my name from profanation. I should hate to 
have a great fat nurse, calling a red-faced, 
squalling infant^ ^ Miss Maddy.' Excuse me 
Caroline: but all children are alike, and dis- 
grace a pretty name as much as a pretty frock.*" 

" Then what would be your plan?'' inquired 
Mrs. Damer, " for children, you know, will, if 
they live, become men and women.'' 

" Oh ! my plan,'' said the Countess, " is to 
give every child two names, and call it the ugly 
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one all its life, uiiless it bids fair to do justice 
to the pretty one ; for nothing can .be more 
outre or ridiculous, than to see a person with 
a name to which they do no justice*"* 

Mrs. Darner smiled. 

" Tell me," said Lady Ossulton, " were you 
not surprized when you heard of my mar- 
riage ?'' 

'* Indeed,*' commenced the other, in a he^ 
sitating tone— ^ 

'^ Indeed, you must have been," interrupted 
the Countess, ^^ for I was surprized myself 
at it." 

, <^ I was more astonished,*' said Mrs. Darner, 
'' to read in this morning's, paper, of the mar- 
riage of Lord Clavers." 

'^ Ah ! I saw it also,^ returned Lady Ossulton ; 
•' but why should it surprize you?'* 

'* Because," said Mrs. Damer, ** I thought 
him to have an attraction elsewhere, which he 
would not so easily overcome.** 

TOL. II. E 
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*< I doii^ nnderslaiid yM,"* obMrved the 
Gounteift. ^ 

^ Peffaaps I flhonU my,* returned Mrs. Btf- 
mer; ^ tohai'e had an atMiction for the lofl^ 
of which nothing else could oompeuBBle/* 

'^* Tou still talk in enigmas,* said her Lady- 
ship ; *^ am I to infer, that it is only to spare 
my blushes, and that it is to myself you oie 
dludmg aU this time ?** 

" Why, yes," returned Mrs. Darner ; ** at 
Hermitage, you know. Lord Clavers used to 
admire you, apparently 1)eyond any woman 
there." 

^* That Iras paying me a most special oom- 
{^iment, indeed,^ said Lady Ossolton, laugh- 
ing ; '^ when we had never a deoentlookxng 
woman stopping thete. Vou would not surely 
have had him flirt with tall, ugly, Itliss Back- 
ford ; or poor, fat, good-humoured Mrs. Kep- 
pel, -would you ? 

«« No ; but—." 
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4Jb i yon are going U> eny I iii|^ bate had 
a rival in my mter A^pies ; but no, Dct ns^fiftr 
a^yir<eg$rds Loir^ Cla^ers* She u yeiy ptet^ and 
ip|H^9lt 9tid all that ; and to .an uncophirtioaifced 
taste, would liave been just the thing ; bfiUi Ihat 
w^p i|ot his Lordship's ; and all her Uusb^ and 
t^oidity^ which another nmn would hkve de^ 
^ighMdi% he admired less than assurance and 
repartee." 

Mr$.. PaiQQ^r smiled. 

, '* Now, njy cousin De Meurville,^' con»- 
^nued. the Countess, ^^ appreciated that sort 
of thing. He thought with Dr. Gregory, that 
when a girl ceases to blush, she has lost the 
greatest charm of beauty !^^ 

'^Apropos to. the Count de Meunrille," Mrs. 
Xtupier w.as commencing, when interrupted by 
the ^trance of Mr. Darner. 

*' I hope^ Charles,'^ cried the Countess>*' 
shaking hands with him, '^ you are not come to 
run away with your wife 1" 

K S 
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<< Why, Cany,'' said he, << you have nadt 
your ifiat ireiy late, or Tcry losg.^ 

'< Not very long, I can answer for it/' M^ 
tamed Lady Ossolton ; ** whether it is very hte, 
I donH know, for I haven't my watch here*** 

^^ It's just turned half past four by nune,'' 
.said Mr. Damer, '* «nd I dooH like these au- 
Jtumnal afternoons for her being out, — ^they are 
Tery chilly.'' 

'^ You are a very thoughtful husband,** ob- 
served the Countess, smiling. 

*^ What can I be expected to remember/ es- 
:claimed he with animation, ^' if I forget Ca- 
roline 1" 

'^ I see,'' said Lady Ossulton, while a shade 
of melancholy for a moment crossed her figures, 
^^ that the idea of the wife being dearer than 
the bride, is not merely poetical'' 

'' From experience I can pronounce it not,'' 
;retumed Mr* Damer. 

Oh, Charles !" continued her Ladyjsthtp, ^if 
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Lc»d OttiiltdQ pToires g»eh a fausbaiid' i6 me 
as you have t)era to her, I dud) be the'beat '«f 
wilr^^ ind of women !" 

^Ffom my soal I believe it T retutnied^Jief. 
emphafically. . » 

^ i ami sorry to heaAr/* observed Mrsi. Bliiber, 
^^ that Lady Ossultoa is to leave town to-moiS. 

*' Yes ; I met her Caro Sposo just now, and 
hre tells me that it^s a settled thing; by the 
by, he 11 be here directly ;" — and as he spcdce 
tfie tBarl entered. 

' ** Well, my Lord, what account of your car- 
riage? will it be ready by to-morrow?'' in- 
quired Mr. Damer. 

' ^ Oh ! by to-morrow to be sure,'* returned 

M^^ Liwdship, gruflBy; •'but it was all that 

rascal's fault that it wasn't ready to-day, and we 

should have got on the first stage this- evening." 

" You are in a great hurry to leave^" said 

i 'Mr; Damar,' SROoSlitig. 
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^ To be sure I am : what nan hi hit aenaes 
wotdd atop a day longer at a London bdtd tliaxt 
was necessary ? It is ruination, actually ruin- 
ation !— but mtroduce me, if you please, ' to 
your lady." 

Mrs. Damer, the Earl of Oaaulton — and 
Lord Ossulton, Mrs. Damer, was pronounced in 
A moment ; and then Mr. Damer turned to tlie 
Countess, <• Well, Madellna,'' he said, ** we 
must bid you iarewell ; but I hope it wiQ not 
be Tery long before we have the pleasure of 
seeing you again.'* 

Mrs. Damer trusted the same ; and the Earl 
muttered a request, ^* that if they should be 
passing through Northumberland, they wotdd 
atop at Ossulton.^ His lady seconded It ; and 
after reiterated good wishes, Mr. and Mrs. Da- 
mer were taking a final leave, when it suddenly 
occurred to the former, that if asked, the 
Ossultons might dine with them that day ; and 
delighted at having started ^ idea, he in- 



s^ptly iMDoppM thfjir domg ep- At ^C9<i Ae 
\i^i^ wpf^imcaiitsL appropriated to eiuq^ Q/cgfh 
sjpAa.wQre.fl^ggeated on the fuirl of the hdf^ 
^^ of 4>^ep^9 , Wbg packed up/' <^ neceaaitj ol 
laieing early,^' &c. ; und Mrs. Patner bc^aQ jUl 
^^rtaiu hop^ of her lum^oooipliaiicQ; -but 
Mr» PaUeiiy mpst unneoeiaarily in bb yife'f 
oi|VJUQn» ao urged the pQint) statbg it wpiild b^ 
'^ quite in the family Wftj,^ ^' 119 necessity fear 
^IressiBg,'' '^and the Counteas able to retun^ 
ft Mrhatever hour she liked ;^ tiut to the \xsh 
speakidile rogret of Mra. I>ainesr» whose. sqi& 
dtatiobs had been but laint^ her Ladyship 
agreed) iu^l with the Earl, who was Te^y gbd 
to be saYed the expense of ao hold dinner^ 
promised to be with them in Httie move dtian 
aa haur« 

Dunng the drive borne Mr. Damer was con- 
gratulating hinuwlf on having been k^y 
eopt^ to think of the thii^, and suggesting 
any . additiaiis thatmigl^t be necessary t^ dim 






TppesmiAj ta^ iim^^ for wWck-t^tir 

,lhre^ gentlemen were alr^y iiiyiiif^L^ fpfai^ 
JK^ Darner, sid^eaing ft tbe tb^Vj^itQf %ePm|r 
isiore of jMa^^lina, with wboia she had. hop^:^' 
have sbaken hiixids for tbe last, time iii.:lbe 
morning, fell into something like a 8u)IeB>d:$- 
verie, confining herself to mfinosyJBaJblesy/fiXp- 
cept when 6he remu'ked, which shedl4 tW0 or 
lliree ^boies sather .petulantly, that, ^e sup* 
posed the Qssultons would keep them wmtiog 
till seven, i Had it^ depended on Lfdy Osiultoo, 
^perhapa they might, but nothing now did : and 
ifhen at. a quarter before six h&c Lorddeaii^ 
her to ^put on her shawl and bonnet, for a6«it 
was a fine afternoon, and they were notfdsesaed, 
\t would answer to walk to BrpokpStceet,, (she 
made no objection, but wrapping herself in an 
][ndian shawl, and throwing, a veil pver h^j 
^eghom bonnet, prepared to accompfiny him. 

Mrs. Damer was standing at the - window 
looking out for a carriage, when. die saw ;th^m 
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lOrotrih^ sifeet/ and iiista&tfy fhkt iS^t a^- 
^kdm date met" lier, wMeii the nppMsakse "t^t 
%Mii^ OalsidKm always seated. She threw" a 
^itne^'iai^oinid the Tobm, to eee that there was 
iMhffi^ Uk4^1y td attract the keen satire of her 
lAidjrfiUpy * and then, for the twentieth tiiife, 
«llurve3!*ed herself through a XDirror, and begah 
to ibncy die was too much dressed, in which 
tQipieasant truth she wais C(mfinned by Lady 
OiGndton, who, merely attired herself in a co- 
loured muisMn richly flounced, exclaimed, a^s 
boonas she cast her eyes upon heiv^'^Is it 
hsdfiy fdr me you are so fine, Caroline; or do 
yott spdrt this ball suit for Mr. Darner every 
dayatditaer?^ 
"Her Ladyship laughed as she spolce, but it 
Was' a laugh of mortifying contempt, 'and Mrs. 
leaner was glad to be spared answering by the 
entrance of her husband, and one of thd gentlei, 
men who had been invited. The others fol- 
lowed soon after. ' 

X 5 
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Ditimr pueed off without anj particcdalp ItK 
cident. Lady Ostidton, languid and ai^oiad^ 
ate Imt little, while Mrs. Damer, hxKjiag haf^ 
self pafticularly watched and lisleiied to by 
her Ladyship, felt a raenre and awkwaidnesa, 
which was not lessened by the frowa it ^WMU 
sioned o» her husband's brow, or by the triuio* 
phant smile which played round die lips of the 
Countess, who could understand, thou^ slit 
had never felt such embarrassment As long as 
it was posable, Mrs. Darner delayed making the 
more after dinner, anticipating the unpleasant 
tite-iUite that would ensue, and perhaps might 
have done so longer, had not a significant glance 
from her husband reminded her of the incor* 
rectness oi such proceedings, and compelled her 
taost unwillii^ly to bow to Lady Ossulton, who 
obeyed her signal for retiring with the ease 
and elegance of a princess. 

Togedier in the drawing-room, and depen* 
dent on each other for amusement, it m^t 
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]niv«. beei. Apposed that Lody. QmuHou Wfpild 
4 Ultle4eMi»)d 6oBi the cbiUiAg Adifleiir nthMi 
had hiftberta marked her ttnomor^s- bat.il dw 
didr it ^tm to Dotbii^ M(«^ agieeaWe^ and her 
Yiy«K»ity waa accQmpamed by an WfpmtJ ^ 
im«t unpleasant, aa her sileot^e bad bego iaa$^ 
edby.aUalledBOfQs tbeoBostinprtifyipg.. Stand- 
iflig at the fir^rl^iaeey her Ladyship^ .after, a 
pius^y diiting ^^h she had been stedfutly 
r^gpfdiqg her coitipaniofi, pbserved— ^' You 
9li0uld B^ver wear piiDk, Caroline; it is the 
most unbecopung cokuir possible to you, and at 
this Eipmisnt, b^Jg^ y^Hv pardQn-7**we are 
friieads^ you know-^ypu look wcurse thap ever { 
saw yoM*"" 

^' Th^ I am afraid | must look vejry bad 
inde^,^ returned Mrs. Dainer^ reddenipg; 
'^ for in your eyes I know I never look wdL'* 

'^You are niistaken,'^ said the Qoyiptess; 
<<aiid what is if^orse,. a^gry,^' $he added^ in 
a coaxing tone, *'When, if you reflect, I 
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Bhonld not iiBTe notioed- youc looknig^bMlif itr 
had been an habitual thing, but ita ]iail)efag b^i 






'>^Qh ! you are an acoomplished flatiereiv'^.'sdd : 
MnsL Bamier, and /she smiled; ^'but ani me- at: 
IsaiB^^^ttety is thrown awajj^' 

'^ Don'^t imagine,^ returned the Cknitttesi; '^ I- 
bei€dw any thing likely to meet mth such an 
ungrateful recompense, and flattery of all things' 
is diat I am least lavish of; those who expect 
it from me are invariably disappointed. But 
n^hat I was. gcang to observe was, only you ii^ 
terrupted me, that pink is never a colour you 
should wear; every other. would become you 
more, and in your old blue pelisse this morning, 
you looked infinitely better than in that pink 
body, though I can easily see it ^s new, and I 

« 

believe fashkmable.^ 

<< Well, let 'US talk of something more inte- 
rtsdng than my lodcs»^' said Mrs. Damer, and 
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she t'vmuld liafve tuamed die subject; v faut \not 
s^'Lady Oisukon. 

^^ Still the same humble peraanage ^ms emst^ 
said her Ladyship, '^faucyii^ every thing of 
more oonsequence than heradf, and wiafasmg^ oriy 
to remain in obscurity i Well, Caroline ! I ad*' 
mire but I can't understand you.^ 

'' At this moment I cannot you either,*^ said 
Mrs. Darner. 

'^ And yet at this, or any other moment^ it is 
very easy/' observed the Countess ; ^^ I am a 
matter^fioct sort of personage, who say what 
I thinkj and think what I say ; or rather, I am 
a woman who, acting from the impulses of her 
heart, too often forgets to pass them through 
the ordeal of her reasonJ" 

Mrs. Darner, recollecting no instance in which 
Lady Ossulton^s enthusiasm had led her astray^ 
did not sympathize with her on its excess^ but 
cutdog abort the sentimental strain, asked bery 



<« WbM ^ tboiifi^t of tbe aimtmmt^ i^ 
bad taken f^ . . ,.x 

<^ Oh, that nothing cm be nket,"" i^ius»ed 
her Lady^Pf looking arquiMi. ** A^ul . jou 
hffirea jmop^ I see. Is that jom own ?"" 

Mrs. Damer replied in the affiixnAtiTe^. i«i4 
Lady Ossulton crossed the room to opM die 
instiunieiit. 

*<Do you play much?'' her Ladyship in*^ 
quired, running over the keys. 

'^No! Charles hates music.^ 

^* How unfortunate ! and you play so veU l^ 
said the Countess, ^ far better than I do." 

<< Oh, no 1" returned Mrs* Damer, shaking: 
her head. 

'^ But oh, yes !^ said the Coimtesa, ^^ yoa do 
a great deal ; though you fancy me bo superior 
in every thing.^' 

^ I know you by this time too well, to have 
any thing left to fancy respecting you,*^ obfcr^iied 




KrK D«m6v, in radier a pointed Ume^ TA^ding 
as she spoke, the areh and penetrating ^yes ^ 
luiiy Ossulton. - 

• ^ Db^you ?** letttmed the latter, ^and do yem 
give me eredk for nothing more than is ap^ 
pivent P Is that quite ftdr, Caroline V 

*^ Is it otherwise ?^ repMed Mrs. Damer : ^^may 
not ail your attractions and graces be risible at 
a glance, while those of otiiiers are often con- 
cealed ? Were I to make a simile, I ^ould 
compare you to a diamond, cut, set, and po- 
lished,^ wiiile many of my acquaintimGe, equally 
accompliriied, equally beautiful, are diamonds 
ftom which you must rub some encumbering 
dross, and which want refining to strike with 
equd admiration.'^ 

^ You ar« really quite brilliant T said llie 
Countess, and she laughed : but instantly change 
nig her tone, ^' PeriHips I am preventing your 
visiting your nursery,'^ she said, ^' and don't let 
me, I beseech you. Bring the child down here, or 
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go up to k, wlndierer yon like; ioiS AcMTt 
ukidtte^ I coi amme mysdf.** •'•-' 

Glad ol the penrnMioD, Mrs. Daner lift'lictf' 
Ladyihip for about a quarter of att hour, «id: 
at the end of that time, returned In omapduj^ 
with Uttle Jane, who was jvut pret^f enough to 
be beautiful in a parentis eyes. 

The gentlemen had entered the drawing 
room, and time was, when to appear annabU* 
before them Lady Oisulton would have piayetl- 
and fondled with the child, but that time imA 
not the present, nor probably ever woidd. br 
again, for the object was attained which albos 
had induced such amiable graces : and with' hetL 
shawl wrapped round her. Lady Ossnlton was- 
now contemplating, with Mr. Darner, afdctute^^ 
the beautiful Countess of Coventry, wMcb hiing' 
at one end of the room, and which each aW 
lowed to resemble extremely the MarddcnesiM 
of Gknallan. ^• 

'^^ In f^ but expression,^ said Lady Ossultdni 



<t fvid ^^ fi Lady GrlemdUn is ap pfcuUaiv^ 
such a oombination of artle89Be98{ fud 3f^^: 
opi^iHa^i of pride and yet desire to attn^trt, 
49k«otbui|gb I belieye, but her own crimson Hfi. 
9fiA 4|dendid eyes could pourtray*^* 

^\ Yes^ tbere^s a dissimilarity in the express 
sion, which creates a diflerence,^' said Mr. Da^ 
iii!»r; ^* but Lady Glenallan is, in my opinion, 
dmne! By the byV he continued, and thm- 
bratated, ^^ where was it I last saw her?— -Oh> 
X' Tcoolkct DOWy at the Opera*— at the Operia o| 
Scmiramide ; and to be sure, she looked beau*- 
tifiil, beyond any thing I ever saw. It was not 
dras that added a charm, nor ornament a lus** 
tie-; tot the former was perfectly plain, and of 
the latter she had none : no, it was herself alone 
that, shone, and shone so pre-eminently bright 
aa. to throw every thing else into the shade* 
BeaUy, whtn I looked at her respl^dent.coun** 
tenance, hanging with intense interost on th^ 
perfprmance, I coald not but think it profiu 
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oatioii^ thai Heaven should ever have placed 
her in such a world aa this ; that a creature 
like Lady Glenallan, should have to min^e 
with mankind in general T 

During this speech the Countess frequently 
bit her lips, and at the eondusiaii of it, re- 
nutfked, with rather a contemptuousexpcessioiv 
^^ That she believed the Marchioness of Grle- 
nallan had a few human passions, which served 
to keep her pretty much on a level with these 
to whom in other things she might be supe^ 
rior.*" 

<^ Oh, to be sure she has !^ returned Mr. 
Darner ; ^^ with her supernatural beauty and 
accomplishments, she ' would not be mortal if 
she had not'' 

^ *^ Beally the Marquess would have leasea to 
be jealous, if he heard you rave so about hja 
wife,'^ said the Countess. 

'^ No, he is too much accustomed to the tUng. 



man life. ^11 

Where tould be meet the man who did not 
adteire Lady ^enallan P** 

** Ah ! but it is not every one who would eoc- 
presB admiration in such warm terms. Howerer, 
he is happy to have won the woman who wins 
all mankind ; and I hope hell never think he 
paid tiEX> dear for the distimstion.*' 

** Never, while Lady Glenallan looks so 
lovely !'' cried Mr. Datmer. 

** Never, certainly, if those lovely looks for 
ever beam on him ; but — '** and she shook her 
head. 

*^ Oh they do ! depend upon it they do ! she 
must love the man who has made her all die 

^^ She ought,^^ returned the Counters, suspi^ 
dously ; ^^ but see,^^ her Ladyship amtinued, 
moving towards the tea-table, ^' here^a jomr 
quiet little wife has been waiting tea for us, most 
resignedly. What inattentive people we are ! 
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OcntleneD, I admire your politeness; Caroline^ 
you really are the most patient creatuie in the 

Upon my Tife you are»*' said her husbtfnd. 

*^ I should not suspect even the fflenallan 
to be more so.^' 

'< No, I should think not,'' observed Mr. Darner. 

'< And indeed, that she and your wife had 
very few dispositions in common. '' 

*^ Perhaps you are not recommending me by 
that speech,^ said Mrs. Damer, smiling. 

^* If I am not,** returned the Countess, 
^' Charles does not deserve his good f<Mrtune hi 
possessing you ; but I rather imagine I am, 
and that he has long learnt to appreciate your 
value.'' 

'* Is this Mocha," inquired Lord Ossulton, 
after taadng his coffee. 

^ For the credit of their economy, don^t sup:- 
pose it,** said the Countess. 

'* Indeed it is not," said Mrs. Damer ; '* hvtt 
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I am ,jglf<i it^s jp)od enough to be jmH^b® 

^' It is excellent,'^ observed Lady Ossidtnii* 
'f You must give me the receipt for makiog it ; 
toT'p .49 ]( am to become hmisekeeper, I beg or 
borrow whatever I can take hold of." 

'^ Jiiid-you really pretend you are going to 
beoome that homely character/' said Mr. Da- 
rner, gravely. 

" Yes, really, and without pretence, am I," 
returned the Countess, '^ going to settle down 
into that uninteresting, unsentimental sort of 
personage, whose chief merit will consist in be- 
ing. more economical than her neighbours.'' 

^' S09 should we go to Northumberland,'^- said 
he, ^^ we shall not hear of the Countess of 
Osaulton patronizing this ball, canvassing for 
that member, attending these races, and expect- 
ed at those assemblies.**' 

' ^' Oh ! no, no !*' said she, laughing; ^*hutx( 
4be Countess of Ossulton, taught by experience 
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the little pleasure these things can alRird, and 
preferring to them the dull routine of domes- 
tic life." 

^' Well, we shall see/' said Mr. Darner, and 
he laughed. 

^' Well ! we shall see," said the CouDtess, 
and she laughed also : '^ but I think you will 
yet own that it was not in a spirit of roQumoe 
I made this declaration ; and that while many 
speak from their imagination. Lady Osaukon 
ever spoke from her heart." 

A murmur from the Earl, of its being time 
to go, soon obliged the Countess to take leave; 
and she did so with a regret that aeened por» 
teutons of her future fate. *^ Farewdl, Cam* 
line ! . I hope onoe more to see you ! Fans* 
well» Charles, we shall never meet i^n !'' wen 
her last and melancholy words; over which Mr. 
and Mrs. Darner pondered for a while, bNl{ 
coBcluded by attributing them t» the few- 
spirits which a j»ospeot of a feng asfiBrarion'- 
might occasion. ^ ' 
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CHAPtER XIV. 



' ' '^ Ymi oiite made a promise, a long time ago, 

'Twas made half in jest-^but 'twas not takim so : 
You *11 be call'd to fulfil it, and cannot evade, 
' Blit I timris yoa 11 rogret that it ever was made. 
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'QuiTsmQ the detail of two or three months 
in the history of Lord and Lady GlenaUan, 
whidi dme was passed in France, we shall ia> 
tfloduee. the Marchioness to our readees in the 
diacafiter of a mother; whose duties she w»8 
pniutps better calculated to fulfil than those of 
a srifo^ jbr her child could provoke none of the 
pMiiid.paslsionB by which its father was rendeiu 
ei misHiabk^ and the little Ead of Montalpiie 
conffliiitfA her a£G3ctionB by reflectitig all that 
beauty for which she herself was so celebrated. 
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TW pUcc (tf itt birth* whidi fiaoU; ponad to 
b« Lfln tfa » ( had been a inatta cf giuflf d- 
torcatkn betveen the Harquea and Ua wife. 
He *M iB't'^FT that the '»*■«*, ■iw* ^i^t 
pcuve h«ir to all his bonoan^ iboold be bora 
iBiuLiC the Mtaerj fruB which tbey woe de- 
nv«ilt joJ umI u> recBQcilf Ladj Glaoallm to 
it. br Mranawtt that the fint medii^ advioe 
iK :joxUikl ihtxili renuin at the Caatk wink 
liw Uk.Hi^ n aecestary ; that erexy artida rix 
.^oinJ dtkJuUl be procured ber ham Loodoa; 
tbtU ttiv frivOtU, vboK company she mbed 
j.<r. *£kM^ be (M a Tisit— «Ten Lady ImbaBa 
iK^-ta h« w\.hUJ twt exclude — if it couU in- 
^>,-« brt to wake G l enallan the plac e c/ ber 
«vtti><iwvmtt : but vol Dothing would do, the 
XlATviii^ww piufesaed hers^ to detcat die 
Ok>(W\ «ttvl tu «ati:rtaio a detemoBed readolion 
gi' «N-xv« ^ t»itiu^ it again till eroy thing aboot 
^ ««« iv«Mkt;cd« Lady Pendope hvoidtcd, 
-;t -.n Micb healtfi and qarits as wooU 



-'eoiB&f 3ier t6 mjoy the eompony witii iMrUkji 
'^^be should fiS the house. But the rery idea 

""^gCiiittgiidw fllie declared was strflcient tO-KIl 

. ,' ' , ''' 

^'hati to be kod up in one of those gloomy tooo^s, 

^iMi dbe of those beds, whose heiffsdike faas%- 

^4hgs stiH haunted her imagination, heairii^g 

"^'vkfAmg without but the melancholj ftffing of 

^-esM^uIes, and within but the horrible broAd 

'Scotch.— Oh ! she should not ^rrit« it a week : 

" ^ And what would it all be for ?'*her LadyiMp 

< pcNiilaiitly demanded, on one of the numerous 

'- oeeasions on which the subject was under dis- 

'^ eusBion, " to gratify a foolish whim of yoUtts, 

'-land ^flease a parcel of people who don't care a 

'^A-thing for either of us, or whether our <*fld 

was bom in Glenallan or Greenland.'' 
*^ou are mistaken, Georgiana," said tlic 

Marquess, ^ my knowledge of the Scotch, 8&- 
' tjmred by a long residence amongst tbem, eiMi- 
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■blet me to aMert that it would be a matter of 
pride and hnpoitanoe to them for our child to 
be born at Glenallan * 

^' Thank Heaven !" exclaimed the Marchioness 
proudly, ** my child will be independent of 
popularity !** 

«< Rather thank Heaven, Lady Glenallan/^ 
returned the Marquess, ** when your child has 
acted in a manner to deserve it/' 

** All I know is,** said the Marchioness, 
^^ that I shall not earn it instead by going to 
that melancholy nunnery of a place.^' 

*^ I own,^' observed his Lordship, ** the ex- 
treme aversion you now express to Glenallan 
surprizes me ; when you were there you seemeR 
to enjoy yourself.'* 

*• I enjoy myself, indeed !^ returned the 
Marchioness contemptuously, '^ there was great 
scope for it, truly ! there was great enjoyment 
to be derived from walking and riding about 
till I was tired to death, not more from the ex- 
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^rcise than from hearing you and Mr. Dougla^ 
de^i^t on the beauties of the place ! Enjoy 
myself, indeed T she again repeated with a 
sneer. 

*^ I only wish,^^ said the Marquess, '^ that I 
had known your sentiments then — that you had 
condescended to be a little more candid**not 
to say a little less deceitful.*^ < 

^^ Yes, and a fine deal of opprobrium I 
should have got myself by it. There 'd have 
been your formal sister up in arms, and every- 
body far and wide haranguing about my pride, 
discontent, &c. No, thank you, my. Lord — I 
wag rather more politic than that ; and I de- 
termined — ^yes, I determined to disappoint all 
the surmises that I knew very well had been 
formed of me,'^ 

*^ I wish,'' said the Marquess, *^ you would 
always confine yourself to disappointing un- 
favourable surmises, and justifying the ooi^ 
trary.'* 

L 9 
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** I fihoidd lmv« to mtikt ina&y tottrertn, 
retumed sbe; and for a moment one of the 
heavenlj BOiilefl of Georgiana Granville play- 
ed about the beautiful features of Lady Olen 
allan. 

However, without troubling oar readers with 
the discussions which preceded the event, it 
win be sufficient to say that Lady Glenallan 
gave birth to her first child in London, about 
the latter end of November ; and by the time 
she was recovered enough to see visitors, 
town became crowded to excess. Among the 
first of the former, were two more wdocnne 
than all the rest-**Lord Arabin and Lady 
Isabella Ireton. The sight of the latter, how- 
ever, and att intimation from the ft»nnef that 
his stay in London would not exceed a few dfty s, 
reminded the MarchionesB of a promise, which 
though she had all the incfination, she was not 
quite certain whether she had the powei* to 
fulfil; namely, one made to Lady Isabel of 
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bfuring ber to stop with her during, the winter. 
Th^ Miurchioness knew so well the prejudices 
which h^r lord xuiw entert^ned against bolh 
bFOther and uster, that no spurit les^ deter- 
mined than her own, could even have extorted 
from him a permission for their visiting: how 
to. introduce, or rather how to carry, her 
intention of the latter^a becomii^ an inmate of 
their house^ she was somewhat at a losf. But 
the fertile imagination of woman soon suggest- 
ed an expedient, which she thought would be 
effectual; and she determined to make Lord 
Glenallan'*s consent to the visit of h^ friend, 
the terms alone on which she would spend 
the epistting summer at their caatle in Scotland. 
This settled^ her* Ladyship now only soi^ht 
aa interview ' with the Marquess, intending to 
<H)mmunicate to him her pesoluti<m» and chance 
favoured her designs ; for, disappointed of the 
party who were to have accompanied them, 
they went and returned one night Ute^af^tite to 
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and firam the Opera. Going, Lcuiy <}l^MiHan 
did not Gonoeife the faappy period for tbiin^g' 
forward the 8ubjeet> the Marqaeas brang afitd^ 
annoyed by the recent imperdncnee of a jkku 
vaat ; but when retunui^, his temper was rea^ 
tored to its usual placidity^ and she began j-^ 

^^Did you observe Lord Arabia and his 
sister in the house to-night ?^ 

" Yes," returned the Marquess ; ** they Were 



near us."" 



*^ Dear ! I wish I had seen them. I wcoder 
his Lordship had not come up to speak • me,^' 
said Lady GlenaUan. ^^ I hope, howerer, that 
you took some notice of them ; for ireally, if - 
they had insulted us, instead of showing us 
every attention when we were at their hduse, 
we could not have treated them with more in- 
difference than we have done, since their coming 
' to -town." *. 

The Marquess was silent ; and his.lady com* 
menoedagain. 
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MlUaUy tbe world would be jvfttifijod in Aip^ 
pofiingitfaat tile JEjaclof Arafaiii had taken isomb 
iiofkopex liberties with your wile, by the eRtra-^ 
ordifiary mannev in which yon have cnt bis 
ac^aintanoe, after your generally kno'wn' intt- 
roacy bedbre our marriage/' 

^f I shouldn't wish that to be supp6s^d 
either,^ said his Lordship. ^ 

* ", Then depend upon it, it will,* returiied 
Lady Glenallan ; ^'and I assure you it is a 
most unpleasant stigma both on his charact^t 
andmine.^ 

*^ His, firaim what I have lately learnt,^ ob- 
served the Marquess, ^^does not require any 
additional stigma. It is already sufficiently dis*- 
graeed by notorious profligacy." 

^^ What Lord Arabin^s private character may 
be,, can be a matter of no moment to me,^^ re- 
turned her Ladyship ; " I only wish my own not 
to be implieated in any way, which, let nie tel^ 
you, if you perast in your present Une of »oon. 
duct towards the Earl, it certainly will be.** 
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vktd ber » I dSl, wiifa at AraHr Casde,, to 
ftpetid d» virter widi zae« acd Baking no re- 
petirioD of tbe rrqoest iww * 

^ Too asked ber f* repeated Lord GlenaHaa 
in anuuement — ^ joa asked ber to spend tbe 
winter with you !* 

^Yes,^ said the Marchioness, with perfect 
$ang Jrcidf ^ but I abnost doubt whether I 
•hall be able to prerail on her to come, she is 
now so attached to the country and seduoon.^ 



I 



TPI^Me >jip|piurt7 retui^ed bis Lorddpp in- 
4ignm|l7^ ** biit shell come it sh^ <«»vbut grwjt 
fear, Greorgiana, that I shall not allow it;, apd 
neallj I vun surprmd' when, you are aware that 
I am ^pqiuinted with the 8entime9t9 she eotei^ 
taios for me^ and of the manner in wbioh . she 
l^»tqy)ken of me» that you have so little ^^ 
cacyraa to propose her. residing in a house of 
.wbiob I am the master.^' 
. "It would be aurpri^pgy'^ observed I^ady 
GlenaUan. coldly» " if I were not also the mis- 
tress, but while I am, I shall ask whom I please ; 
and I iissure you*^ 9he continued raising her 
voice to a sharper key, " it is much more sur- 
prising timt. I have patience to hear you talk 
so, to hear you revert, for the hundredth time, 
to that letter, which I am sure I wish to good- 
ness had never been written.^ 

'^ I wish it alsOt*^ said the Marquess, endea- 
voqinng . by the calmness of his manper to r^ 
strain the vidence of hers, "andthm I should 
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have known nothing of Lady Isabella Ireton 
that would have excluded her being a guest at 
my house, but as it is — ** 

** Make no rash declarations, my Lord,^ in- 
terrupted her Ladyship^ ** for know what will 
be the consequence ! say but that Lady Isabel 
Ireton shall not go to your house, and I declare, 
that to Glenallan Castle at least 1 will never 
go, and that that infant whom I am now suck- 
ling, at your request, shall be conagned to the 
bosom of the first stranger who will give it 
nourishment^ 

^'What!^' said the Marquess, ^* would you 
make your innocent boy suffer ? Do you pre- 
fer the company of Lady Isabel Ireton to the 
life of your child ?** 

*' That does not follow,*' returned Lady Glett- 
allan, as they stopped at their own house, ^ but 
what I have told you shall foUow your refusal 
of my request ; so you know what you have to 
expect;*' and without waiting fc»r an answer, 
her Ladyship got out of the carriage. 
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.. ... CHAPTER XV. 
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^' S^ee, while I write my words are wet with tears ; 
The less my sense, the more my love appears ! 
Siire^ 'twa« not much to bid one kind adiem ; ^ 
At least to feign was never hard to yon.** 

PopK. 

r 

A SHORT time before leaving the country, 
which the Mandevilles generally did immedir 
ately after Christmas, Agnes wrote the following 
letter to Catharine Morton :•— 

Mx DEABSST CaTKABINE, 

What am I to think of De Meurville ? I 
kare^ after a IcMig interval, received another of 
tbe^ cold) extraordiaary letters, so unlike any 
of those lie addressed to me during the first few 
niQDlh^ of our a^Murataon ; so unlike what I, who, 
whetlMsr I scolded him for his silence, or im- 
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plored bina to explain iU ouite, never retorted 
to eny tiring but tbe bmguega of love, bed a 
right to expect. With a caution which tatt let* 
terly be never uied» he doee not nov even write 
my name at full lengtb» but after the A putaa 
dash, as if be feared that I should one day ffo^ 
duce hb letters in evidence against him ; or as 
if, had I any such intentiont I had not by me^ 
kinder, dearer, more convicting ones ! Ohf €•> 
tharine, had you seen bim^ who can now write 
to me thus coldly'-^when last we were together 
—whenever we were together — with what fond* 
ness he would hang about me, with what in* 
estimable love he would plead for my smiles, 
had they been withdrawn from him — with what 
gentleness he would listen to remonstrances or 
advice from my lips, that he would not have 
borne from others. Had you even read his first 
letters to me, in which, though he tells n^ and 
truly, that he lays nothing which be would not 
ventiure to do were be by my side, you would 



^mn' fA^nAAdp a efaima*a^ if Ms for the wete 
fidiM^^^^&^n^ bat a name, if De MearviUe 
bud iioii^ ! Aad jet this is he who now vhtiten 
M me' as he woidd to a casual acquaintahoe 
•i-^blls me of the news of the day, atid 6k* 
pressed eomtncMi-place anxiety about my health, 
though he makes no inquiries after that al 
my.£flunily, or indeed any allusiotis to them in 
aiiy way ; and in answer to my prayers and in- 
UPeaties to kam in what manner I had lost fais 
affiMStions, or whether he had withdrawn them 
to her, who had certainly a better right to their 
possession, he makes no answer, but that he 
nof^er possessed that ardency of disposition 
which would alone enable him to meet my ex- 
pectations, or adequately retum the regard with 
which I honour him. Then with what I should 
eall cruelty in any one else, but must still by a 
gitetler name in him, he starts doubts of the 
eompatibility of our tempers — confesses his own 
to be oftm tiolent, dways reserved, and sus- 
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pects mine-Himiable, df ^ours^, h^ (tiititoit^ittr^ 
cessary- to insert^ ais it is^^ poss(^ tM tflintiL 
warmth to hannonize with his. ' On i^isilJebidb 
make no comment, but that he onde tboi!ight 
very differently both of his temper and mine. 
Of fortune he next speaks, and in the most un^ 
accountable manner, and for the first time, re- 
grets that he has not more to offer tpe than' he 
shall whenever we are married. Knows, what- 
ever my romantic generosity may lead me i6 
say, that possessing so large a one myself, 1^ 
have a right to expect a similar one in the 
man whom I make my choice ; and crowns 
all, by adjuring me not to let remembrance 
of him, or of any thing that may have passed 
between us, prevent my acceptance of an offer 
which may promise greater happiness. ' That, 
to those brought up as I had been, indulging 
the expectations I had a right to entertain^ — 
rank and honours superior to his could not but 
be looked for, and could not, whatever those 




io&ttta^ttid by luv^-*^which he wa& not, nor ftom 
th<^' nature of his disposition ever could be — 
ikught'prdtend) but be necessary, Oh^ Catba-*. 
linei tbisis he 

<( Who 80 often fioiliag told me. 

Wealth and power were trifling things, 
While love Mniling to behold me 
Mook'd cold Time's destructive wiags.*' 

But why does he talk of my expectations of 
rank and fortune being justified by my possess- 
ing and imparting them ; for is not this what he 
says, or means, when he knows that of the latter 
in marrying him I should have none to offer ; 
apd that to the former his claims are greater 
than my own. Altogether, this letter, like all 
his latter ones, is a complete enigma ; and what 
he means by it, I know not : I only know that 
he is breaking my heart ; though I have so 
scrupulously avoided every thing likely to wound 
his, and even now, unkind as he is, I will not 
reproach him— I will implore him but to be 
candid with me ; and if he has transferred his 
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mysdf, my brother, I iBean» beard from 
him.'* 

*^ And he is quite well, I hope^^^ iaterrupt^ 
the ColoneL . - 

" Yes— or rather no,*' unintelligibly im$w^- 
ed I ; ^^ he tells us that his health is very iac^f* 
ferent." 

With unpleasant scrutiny my companion fixed 
his eyes for a moment on my Dace and then start-, 
ing up, exclaimed, ^^ Happy ! happy De Meur- 
ville !*' If worlds had depended on it, I could 
not at the immediate moment have inquired the 
cause of his happinesis* ; but determining to re** 
deem myself from the suspicions which my man- 
ner must have created, and favoured by Colo- 
nel Blomberg'^s standing with his back to me 
at a window, asked whether he envied the 
Count de Meurville for being deprived of that 
greatest blessing — health.*" 

" I envy him. Miss Mandeville,^ return^ he. 
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for possessing that blessing which would 
render immateriai the loss of every other.*^ 

With apparent indifference, but dreading bis 
answer, I demanded, ^^ What that precious pos- 
session was ?"* 

** Your heart,^ was the reply. 

And I thought I should have sunk to the 
ground, but it was no moment for betraying all 
I felt,' and sustained by my indignation, I said, 
*^ Colonel Blomberg, you surprize and offimd 

» 

me by such an assertion ; one which you have 
no authority or foundation for making."** 

" Excuse me,** said he, '* the eyes of a lover 
discern what might have escaped those df 
an indifferent observer. They discovered the 
cause, of what my heart had long felt the 
result. I found myself rejected without the 
assignment of any reason ; I heard of others 
being so too, I saw you beautiful ! attractive ! 
but apparently preserved by the possession or 
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influefice of something superior' from' *b^g 
misled by flattery, or deluded by lo^!' I 
looked around lor ibis riiagical but netei^-fail- 
iag power, and then I also saw — the Count tie 
Meurville! young, fascinating, acoompliriied ; 
your general attendant in public, your com- 
•tant c<HnpanioQ in private ; and my suspieiebs 
were roused, but they were not confirmed tiH I 
watched closely his conduct, and yours; and 
then, when I saw him animated in your pre- 
aence, unhappy, or at least thoughtful, in your 
absence; interested, though it was guardedly 
mamfested, in all you did and said, and indulg- 
ing, though cautiously, in the stolen looks of 
love ; when I witnessed all this in De Meur- 
viUe, and in you, numberless, though femimne 
instances of anxiety about him ; constant de- 
f<^tenoe to his opinion, and delight in his ap- 
plause ! Then, then. Miss Mandeville, I under- 
stood what had rendered you each so indif- 
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jES^iont U> thie admintioDi «f the workl;^*-*you 
* wei^.t}ie woHd to each other.^ 

. ' My silence during this loog speech mmt kiul 
, j^ ,.to thyik I bed fallen into a fit ; but dis- 

^vedia tears, half angry » half humbled, though 
. ,#9ore wretehed than either, I listeaed, widi my 
, f^CQ avertedf to what he was saying : aU my 

ideas were in confusion, Colonel Blombeig was 

talkipg of what De Meurville and I had once 

been to each other ; I only recollected what we 
..^ere now, and aad conviction of the contrast 
, ;gaTe me nether spirit to refute or to defend, 

^Oi pot even power to withdraw from the pre* 
-J sence of him who was harrowing up all my 

yfe^iings ; .like one under the influence of some 
..m^^ffffdi charm, I i»mained silent, motionless, 

; . '^ The dilcovery of your mutual attaehment 
^df^,;aDt fi^mrpriise me; yom possess every at- 
'.ti;ai(tk^ calculated to ensnare the heart of nan • 



De Meur?itte every tmciaBLtiiofti lifatty to ^tr5f$Bei 
round that of woman: but I own it did— -it'^ 
does sul^rize me^ that you allow others ieo he 
igdorant of it, thus exciting' &ffeeti6ns^'#h9eh' 
you cannot ' return, justifying h op e s wM ch'Vqg'' 
never can realize ! Would it not harebedii more 
candid, more kind, when, infatuated' byyou^r 
loveliness, I threw myself and all I pDsdessed'' 
at your feet, deeming every good unimportant; > 
unless through them I could enjoy 

' That dearest bliss, the power of blessing thee/ 

to have said my affections are placed iifrevocably • 
upon another?'' 

'^ Oh, Sir !" interrupted I, thinking it time 
to rouse myself, when I was suspected oF bm»g 
a heartless coquette, '^ could you expect me to • 
own this to you, when I scarce venture to do it 
to mv own heart— when I never did it to De 
Meurville^— when I dare not to my parents P"*' 

<< Dare not 1" interrupted he in evident sur^* 




pc^ze^t imd« ^Obm wlut softmed accents ;[ ^^ Is H 

3.^,S(t 10/- «akl I^ humbled by the coufessiott ; 
^\(Qf;\ now tit i» useless to conceal it, but I uroold 

,^>.£*Qar not» Miss Mandeville/' interrupted 
h?» ", I fhajyi not divulge it. Whatever circum- 
sIMCQft itt present intervene, between }rour and 
DeiJdeurville^s. happiness, I hope, I sincerely 
hope, they will be removed. But teD me — tell 
me,^ add^d he, as I was rising to leave the 
room, *^ if fate so ordain it that you can never, 
never be the wife of De Meurville, will you— 
can you — ^ 

?^ I shall never be the wife of another,^ an- 
ti^pated I ; ^^ and now, now Colonel Blomberg, 
yo« must crpafe ,me any farther communication 
— ^I am unequal to it — ^but I rely on your 
hoDDur.^ 

^'It will not disappoint you,*^ said he, in 
violent agitation ; and snatching up his hat, he. 



• pp trentl y afraid to trust his iFoiee to ny 
other wotd, left the room, irfiile I, of eica as e by 
a thfliwaiid oantending emotiom, kft it immt- 
diately after for my own. Lofe for Die Meur- 
viUe fltin p r edominates over e ve ry odier 
ment ; he must, I think, be deceived i& 
way respecting me, or he ooold never write to 
me so seldom and so coldly, or he cannot have 
recetved my letters, yet he makes no allusion to 
not having done so. But, in diort, I am deter* 
mined to believe him every tiling but ungrato- 
ful, and so I will tell him ; and if he sospeet 
any rival, let him banish his suspideas^ tm 
their indulgence will« I foretel from the ■iImwi 
of my own feelings, create one too fivmidable 
for either he or me to overcome — one, to whoae 
icy arms I shall be consigned, when the we» 
pentant ones of De Meurville would sedi to 
receive me in vain. 

I am, my dearest Catharine, fcc. 

AoMEs Mamdbville. 



wo« iiurs. Sit 



CHAPTER XVI. 

'^ Wliat a motley generatioii. 
Sprang from fancjr's teemiiig brain ; 

Shifting age and sex and station, 
Swarm within this magic plain !*' 

FasMissiiro a weakness of cbaracter, which 
for ever warced against the dignity man ought 
lo ftnilrin, Loid GrleQaUan, notwithstanding the 
iMUgiuition «>d surprise he had expresMd when 
tbeMardkioness annotmoed having asked Lady 
Isabel IxetoD on a vi&k to her, was yet induced 
to give hir consent to it; and the latter had not 
heen more than a few days- an inmate of his 
house, during which she certainly exerted all her 
capabilities of pleasing,wbeii the Marquess, for- 
getful of the injuneashe had done him, or per- 

VOL. II. M 
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haps no longer condidering them bo gitsat, firom 
loving Lady Glenallan less, began to pfefer her 
company as much as he had once diediked it: 
she flattered his vanity so artfully as to lead htm 
to believe she liked himself ; she fondled Us 
child so incessantly as to convince that she idol? 
i«ed Montalpine ; and more than all, she broke 
unpleasant ^^^e-^^^e« between him and the Mar- 
chioness, which heretofore had been of frequent 
occurrence. 

To her Ladyship she was acceptable ' ob 
different grounds, as the sister of Lord Arahin^ 
as one with whom she could unrestxainedly 
abuse her husband, and as one who oould a»* 
sist her in spending his fortune; for Lady Isabd, 
parsimonious to meanness in the disposal of her 
own income, could advise, most lib«»lly, tbe 
laying out of another^ and profit unsparingly 
by any carte-bianche whidi should be given for 
appropriation to herself. 

But an event was now discussing for execution 
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hecween her I^yship and the Maichioiiiess^ 

vUcfa, if it were to succeed to the espectmtioiis 

of bothy would unite all that was new to all that 

was elegant, all that was beautiful to all that 

wasgiand. Nothing less than a £uicy4)all^ which 

Lady GlenaDan detennined on giving in ceie-^ 

bration of the birth of her son, and whidi, as 

commemorating so important an event> she was 

ctf course anxious should eclipse every thing of 

the kind given before. The happy disposition 

and dze of her rooms favoured any designs her 

Ladyship might choose to put in practice, and 

money of course could command every requisite 

for their execution. : Consultations were held 

with the fiist people in the line of arranging 

such things; and it was. finally settled. that the 

suite of .apartments, in which at present Turkey 

carpets, Grecian couches, splendid lustres, &c. 

reigned unmolested, should be transformed into 

a snowy world ; where icicles and stars, and 

glassy lakes and streaming lights, representing 

M 2 



244 HIGH LIFE. 

the aurora borealis, should glitter in bright 
contrast to snowy mountains, sombre firs, and 
scarlet-berried shrubs. 

In short, it was to be a Siberian scene ; and 
to complete the resemblance, here and there a 
hut, such as the exiled Elizabeth might have 
lived in when she first learned the filial love 
that led to the emancipation of her father ; and 
sparry caves, which might be the rendezvous of 
robbers or wild beasts, were to be romantically 
disposed ; while, through the savage scene, mu- 
sic wild and sweet was yet to wander. Nothing 
Impropriate was to be omitted ; and when the 
night arrived for which all this was created, 
when, glittering with light which had the ap- 
pearance, thought not the reality, of proceeding 
from the thousand stars which studded the 
azure ceiling, heaven itself seemed to have 
lent splendour to a scene already emblazoned 
with all the magnificence of earth. Nothing 
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could be more gorgeous than the effect, and 
even the Marchioness owned it beautiful. 

*^ If all this is beautiful,^' said liord Arabin, 
as she and he were strolling through the rooms 
previous to the arrival of the company, '* what 
is Lady Glenallan ?" 

** Oh ! only a foil to it, to be sure, my Lord,'^ 
returned she, *' though I am personifying its 
Empress *' 

" Oh, no !^' exclaimed the Earl ; '• but so in- 
comparably lovely as to appear the inmate of a 
brighter, better world than this.** 

'* That compliment," said her Ladyship, 
** would have been more apropos^ if ever it could 
be apropos to me, this time last year." 

*' Why?" inquired Lord Arabin ; ** you could 
not have been lovelier then than now." 

'^ I was an angel then," said Lady Glenal- 
lan, laughing, and glancing at the Marquess, 
who, with another gentleman, and Lady Isa- 
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bel IretoD, was at the other end of the 
room. 

" So Tou are now !** returned the EaA, ttm- 
triring to enga;^ her hand as he spoke. 

** I did not make mjr remark to elicit jours,^ 
otxenred the Marchioness, ** but in alkisicm to 
an old story, — I dare say you 've heard it — toy 
going to a fancy ball in the character of an 
Angel.*' 

" Never,** said Lord Arabin, ** I Ve been out 
of the way of hearing every thing." 

^' What ! never heard,*^ cried the Marchioness, 
^' that it was in that character I first capttvated 
Lord Glenallan's heart ?* 

*^ In what other could you,* said the Earl, 
^^ when it is the only one you possess r* 

The Marchioness was about to reply, but 
thundering knocks at the door announced the 
arrival of company ; and promising to tell his 
Lordship all about it some other time, she pre- 
pared to meet her guests. 
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'^Shauld this silver veil be up or down?"" 
inquired Lady Isabel, who personified a Spa- 

»' 
" Oh up, by all manner of means !^ said the 

Marchiaaess, " as you have no Duenna near.*" 
< And now a large party entered, some in, 
« othj^s out of character, which was almost im- 
. mediately followed by another. Among the 
fantastic groups that presently filled the room, 
the Mandevilles appeared conspicuous; Lady 
Mandeville splendidly dressed, but out of cha- 
racter : her two daughters, Arabella and Agnes, 
• ^as Flower-girls ; their brothers as Scotch High- 
landers ; Mrs. Balfour as a Starry Night. Her 
Ladyship listened and answered with delight to 
the numerous inquiries which were made after 
the. Countess of Ossulton, and announced that 
Mr. and Mrs. Bussel, with Mr. and Mrs. Da- 
:mer, would arrive directly, which they did: 
the two ladies attired as Diana and Hebe ; the 
gentlemen out of character. Mr. Russe! indeed 
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iDfutt have metaraorphoded if he eoold Appear 
aDytfaing but an iU>kx>kiiig miSan. Later than 
the rest, for they rather came under the daso- 
nination of fine people, Lord and. Lady* Glo- 
vers mingled among the grotesque ^roup : she 
glittering with spangles^ in character of a Cir- 
easfiian Princess, hung on the arm of her elegant 
husband, who was in a Turkish costume. 

The sight of the latter, once the intimate 
friend, was not necessary to remind Agnes of 
De Meurville. In the midst of the gay scene 
which surrounded her,— where royalty mov- 
ed distinguished, — ^where beauty shone trium- 
phant, — where heroes blazed with orders, all 
her thoughts were fixed on him who was now 
perhaps bestowing on another that love and 
attention he had once delighted to dedicate to 
her, and which, wherever it was paid, she knew 
from experience would be too fascinating not 
to inspire a return. Thoughts such as these 
were ill calculated to communicate any thing 
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but sadness to bef o^unteiiftnoe ; aad so inap- 
propriate did itslaaguidj tboiaghtfal expression 
appesar to the light, common<^place character dbe 
i^s personifying, that more than one remarked 
s|;ie would better have played the part of a 
Nun. 

** A Nun of the Order of Despair,^ observed 
a gentleman, in reply to another who had made 
the preceding observation. 

** Yes,*' returned his friend ; " but is it pos- 
sible,^ he continued, ^^ that this can be that 
beautiful girl who came out last winter, and to 
whom I nearly lost my heart?"" 

" The very same, depend upon it,'' said. Mr. 
DynevoTi for that was the name of the gentle* 
man. 

^^ Why, if she had been married ^ince,'' 
rejoined his friend, '^ it could scarcely have 
created such a change.'' 

" For the worse, does your Lordship mean ?" 
said Mr. Dynevor. 

m5 
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** Oh, for the wone, to be sure ; what weman 
was ever improved in her looks by marriage, <9r 
rather did not lose in them ?"* 

** I don't know that altogether, mj Lord,'^ 
returned his companion, '* look at Lady Glen-- 
aIlan,look at Lady Clavers,— look at theDucheat 
of Tremfoyle— all these brides of the other day : 
have they lost any thing of beauty ?^ 

" Two of those you have named had nothing 
to lose,**' returned his Lordship, '* and Lady 
Glenallan, you know,** he continued, looking at 
the Marchioness, who was hanging on the arm 
of the Prince of C— 4>— g, *' is a phoenix, to 
whom general rules cannot extend. '^ 

** She is generally reckoned so, I know,'*" 
replied his friend. 

^^ And not by you ?** inquired his Lordship. 

^' No; I cannot say. I never saw the woman 
who would bear comparison with Lady Glen- 
allan.^ 

'* Then you cannot say as mudi as I can/' 
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j^i^fiie^^ his l49;cdsbip:; V but, perjiapa you 
4iU.ud^ ;to the Yeims de Medicis, and with 
that, if report speaks true, even a. Gleuallan 
oould not stand the test.'^ 

" .^fo^ I. confine myself to living yMrototypes," 
r^tnim^ Mr. Dynevor ; " and I have seen 
women more to my taste than the Marchioness : 
— I pr^er blonde, to auburn beauties/' 

Lady Glenallan,^ said his Lordship, 

unites the perfections of both ; for while her 
eyes and hair are to a certain d^ee dark, her 
complexion is delicate as milk and roses.^ 

" They certainly are — it certainly is," re- 
turned Mr. Dynevor ; ** but,*' and he hesitated ; 
" I believe it is the expression,* he presently 
continued, ^^ I cannot separate from the beauty; 
and I own there is in Lady Glenallan% a beart- 
lessness and pride, to me the most revolting 
She seems to wonder at your presuming to live 
in the same world with her.** 

" Well, I have not patience," said his I/ird- 
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ship, ^ to bemr yoa thus decry the loveliett 
work in the creatioii ; and I cuttot wiab jfcu 
worse dian that you may nev^ have a wife 
resembling her.** 

** Lord Glenallan woidd be the best judge 
of the malevolence of that wish,** retnmed hk 
friend ; ^ and if I do not very much miatake, 
he would not consider it the worst that couU 
be denounced.*" 

*^ But who is that Diana that passed us just 
now ?"** interrupted his companion ; *^ she with 
the black eycF^ I mean?*^ 

" Oh, that ? Mrs. — I forget— a Mandei^e 
that was.** 

*^ Ossulton ?" said his Lordship. 

^^ Oh, no !" not Lady Ossulton, but-— 

« 

Russell Russell — ah, that's the name I 

mean. She who married her husband when he 
was drunk." 

^^ Horrible! shocking T said his Lordship. 



^' Gim she/' he added, as they pcMsed Agqeis, 
*^ be die aisteif of my pensive Flora ?" 

** Of your pewve Flora, my Lord," re- 
turned his companion, ^' and of that lady in the 
Uue pettieoat ooveared with stars; ^nd of that 
avdidary Flower girl,"-rloQkiQg at Arabella. 

^^ Make her out sister to every one in the 
iaam, for what I care,*' said his Lordship, *^ but 
not,'* he added, as under the pretext of buying 
florwers they approaced Agnes, ^^ to my lovely 
FlcMPa.'' 

** How do you sell your flowers, my pretty 
girl/' asked Mr. Dynevor. 

" Cheap, very cheap, Sir,*^ replied she, put- 
ting her taper fingers into the basket^ as if to 
select some fbr his purchase. 

^^ Customers like to choose for themselves,** 
said he. 

*' Not, I think," observed his Lordship, 
^* when they have such hands to choose for 
them ! I, at least, should rather be chosen for.^ 
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Alt you not afraid of being ohededir 
asked his companion^ who persciiified a iaiBei« 

^ In dealings with so fair a seller, there is 
probability of my losing something more im- 
portant than money,^ observed his LordslKp. 

^ What can be more important ?** said bis 
friend. 

*^ What can nerer be reoorered,'^ returned 
his Lordship ; ^ money may."^ 

** You are mistaken,^' observed the Miser, 
*^ I nerer knew an instance of it yet, except 
once, indeed, in my own case, when, having 
been unhappy enough to drop a penny in the 
street — ^which improvidently, and oootrary to 
my usual custom, I had put into my pocket in 
the morning — I after a day^s searching, found 
it at last, dirty and disfigured indeed, but still 
a penny." 

^^ What^s this talk about a pemoy f^ asked 9 
snowy4)earded Jew ; '^ I discourse of nothing 
but gold.*" 
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' * Were i rich as thee, Solomofi, I would 
not m&ier,'^ said the Miser. 
^^ <^ What avails lucre ?^ asked a placid 
Quakcrr. 

^^ So ffiuch/^ said a shrivelled Gipsey, taking 
her head, ^^ that without it I could not tell thee 
thy fate ; but let but a silver piece cross my 
haad^ and I will tell all that may happen to 
thee.*' 

^ I want not to know/' said the Quaker, and 
moved on. 

" Past one oVIock, and a fine frosty nK>m- 
ing !^ cried a stout watchman, as he passed. 

"London Evening Star! London Evening 
Post !* cried two voices in quick opposition to 
one another, about the room. 

" Hope I don't intrude ! Hope I don't intrude! 
Just dropped in. Who's this ? What 's that ? 
Where are you going? What are you doing .«*" 
chattered Paul Pry, thrusting his umbrella 
into every one's face. 



S56 HIGH LIFE. 

" Cherry ripe, cherry ripe V^ warbl^ a 
couple of voices, angelic voices ! 

'^ Fine fresh eggs ! fine ripe oranges ! nice 
neat baskets !^' resounded from less harmonious 
ones. 

" Who are those Swiss Shepherdesses ?" 
whispered Agnes to Mr. Darner, with whcim 
she was. 

" The Misses Torrens, I think. Will you 
speak ?^ 

She did, and they were polite and formal as 
usual. While conversing, a Lochinvar, in the 
person of Mr. Douglas, came up. 

^^ Well, Miss Mandeville,^ said he, shakii^ 
hands with Agnes, for they had become intimate 
during the course of two or three visits to Siu*- 
rey, made since the time he had first gone 
there, ^^ I have lost a bet by this being you, 
for I swore it was not, and even now I am 
doubtful.^' 
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" You may yet gain it,*^ said she, " if doing 
so depends on my not being Miss Mandeville."" 

" Am I to infer,*^ asked he, " that this lady 
by your side has that precedence ?" 

Agnes smiled, — " Arabella has been promo- 
ted since you last saw us,'' she said. 

** In more ways than one," thought Mr. Doug- 
las; '^but,^ he inquired, turning again to 
Agnes, ** what have you been doing with your- 
self since I saw you ? have you been dancing, or 
walking, or singing yourself to death ?" 

** Or,** interrupted Agnes, *' by what effectual 
means have I metamorphosed myself, you 
would ask?" 

'^ 'Faith! I should," said he; '*you are grown 
so thin, so pale, and I almost fancy so sad. 
What can it be? Has Corydon proved un- 
kind r 

Agnes smiled, and was glad to be spared an- 
swering, by the coming up of a Beggar-woman, 
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who pleaded most vociferously for herself and 
children. 

" Go to the Monk yonder,** said Mr.IX)uglas. 
^* Ask what he can spare you out of the funds 
of his convent.'' 

'* Gro to the Devil,** cried he to whom the ap- 
peal was then made. 

'^ You should have sent her to a Sister of the 
Order of Charity,** said Miss Torrens. 

^^ Do you think she wovild have found more 
mercy from your sex than our's?" asked Douglas. 

" To be sure she would," said the lady. 
*^ But who is that beautiful Spanish girl ? I 
have been longing to know all the evening," 
added she, as hanging on the arm of Mr. Gran- 
ville, Lady Isabella Ireton passed them. 
. " That," returned Douglas, " is the sister of 
the Earl of Arabin, Lady Isabel Ireton ; but 
you must not call her beautiful ; for I assure you 
she has no pretensions to being so. Even Lady 
Glenallan, her best friend, does not consider 
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lier so. She is interesting, elegant, fascinating 
— every thing else." 

'' What is beauty," asked Cecilia Torrens, 
^^ if it is not comprehended in that combina- 
tion r 

What is beauty !" repeated her sister. 

Can yoii ask that when Lady Glenallan is 
near r 

" Or while she herself can show,** said Mr. 
Douglas, looking at Cecilia. 

" What do you think of Lady Clavers ?** en- 
quired Agnes, addressing Mr. Douglas. 

" Oh ! she*s not long for this world, to judge 
from her appearance,*^ said he ; " and all her 
beauty is melancholy. Eyes so bright, colour so 
beautiful, a form so gossamer, are but sad to- 
kens of decline ! — she is going to Italy imme- 
diately with her husband.^ 

" I fancy the dancing will soon be oonunen- 
cing,** said Arabella; "as the music, which had 
hitherto been confined to the warbling of flutes. 
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Mid t!j::vii;ts n*'* proceeded from a full 

•* VVu -Jiall Auite oq snow," observed Agues, 
lia>H:[)ir at tii<; whittiK-d ground, wbicb had all 
die a['p«rttrsi:ct; of it. 

■*W:11 you dance »-ith me?" said Mr. 
0Mi^',u; "will vou play Ellen to my Lo- 
ufainvar '" 

" If YOU prtftT no better representative," 
rvpitt-d she. 

** I could Dot have a better," said Douglas, 
and pn-st-ntly led her to a quadrille which wai 
focTuini; ; and where the Areadian Nymph, the 
British Tar, the Scotch Peasant, the Spanish 
Duo, the Crier of Eggs, and Spouter at Plays, 
Stc. &c., were promiscuously paired together. 

Another, and another quadrille were soon 

made up, which, with the occa«onal interlude 

of walties and Spanish dances, continued till 

Ault the Utter, Lady Isabel Ireton, 

^OUiitn of wme, envj of others, and 

'1 
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slight surprise of all, performed by herself a 
beautiful figure dance, in which the spleaidid 
silver veil that hung about her was brought 
into frequent and graceful requisition; now 
half-shading her face^ as if in coy concealment 
of its charms, now thrown back, as in proud se- 
curity of conquest, and now folded over her 
bosom, as, like a penitent Magdalen, she sank in 
graceful reverences to the ground ; but, finally, 
trembling, falling, and leaving displayed a 
figure whose happy proportions, whose grace- 
ful symmetry, a dress of white lace adorned, and 
pearls appropriately placed defined ; — a figure 
so lovely as to draw on Lord Arabin many 
an envying eye, when, at the conclusion of the 
dance, he threw his arm around it, and, amidst 
loud manifestations of applause, conducted his 
sister to a seat. 

Encouraged by the example of Lady Isabel, 
several young ladies, in duos and trios, performed 
figure dances ; and it was not till the morning 
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tun announced the return of day, that any of 
the party thought of retiring, which they then 
did, with a universal sentiment of satisfaction 
towards their noble entertainer ; who, lemem- 
bering that it was the birth of her child she was 
odebcating, that Royalty presided, and that a 
splendid account of the whole would appear in 
the Morning Post, had throughout the evening 
paid such impartial attentions to her guests, and 
indulged in manners so flattering and amiable, 
as to win many a heart she had previoualy 
alienated. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

'^ When sinks the hlaze of fancied worth, 
Whose lustre fed the fire of love; 
The fall for ever darkens earth. 
And dims the hope which rests ahove." 

Befobe leaving the country, Agnes^ whom 
the bare possibility of losing a letter from De 
Meurville would have rendered miserable, 
thought it necessary to take some precaution 
against such an event, though rather at a loss 
by what means to do it; for the servant who had 
hitherto enquired after the arrival of any letter 
at the post office, would accompany them to 
town, and making another confidant was, to 
lay nothing of the additional humiliation, a dan- 
gerous step. However, something like an inter* 



mediate measure fHretenttd iteelf,- tni yr o hi l i ftrff 
to clear her of Scylla witbout ^meokiag hMr^MF 
Charybdis. This was suggested - by 4i«r IniSd, 
who stated nothing to. be easier tinm eogHf^g 
an acquaintance of her own, in the neigbbourtej^' 
village, to receive and forward to her any letMt 
that might come. 

'^ And what will she think, Miss,** sMd fbe 
former, laughing; " but that it's from a sweet- 
heart of my own, and that I prefer him direct- 
ing to me by a different name V^ 

Oh! there are mboments, and sudi did the 
good-natured, well-meant speeeh of her domestic 
render the present to Agnes, in which we think 
the acquisition of the world could ii6t alone to 
us, for the mortification we feel in being pat; 
by a condescension to artifice, on a krel wltk 
our inferiors 1 HeXs blood rusbBd to her faiee 
and neck ; and that she and Alice*-that the be^ 
loved, or once beloved of De Meurville, and a 
low-bred attendant, should entertain any sen- 
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IMMI^ 4r Mtort to tmf ^aupeiUaii kk eommon, 

Bnl tfc *!««> not &r AgiMMs iMffir to disfplay eBg* 
wty mtitik the kad kkkioed another to foft^t, 
tbioeim^ itsjruv ^vdddy, ^ Well, ABoe, take «n 
i^nport niii ty «ooa of tMetng yofir (dend, f<H* we 
shall be kaying (he coufitiy, jou know, in a few 
4igra9'^nl illl neward you both if you aet dis- 
CCMtly ;^ she left die idobi. 

TbcRigh in expectiiig a letter from De Meur- 
iatte» «Bd expecting, as Agnes did, that that 
letter^ riucidating all }ireeeding ones, would re- 
gain him the place in h^ esteem which he 
OmM Q0Tar lose in her heart, Miss MandeviHe 
aeled libs hat wexf^-mho anticipate what fhey 
wUii«»-*-wlio xdly on what they love— who hope 
m ihe iconfines of despak 1 she yet indulged ex- 
pacli^ions, iof iriuch tdieve waa littfe piiomise of 
frifijmwit; fpr a kmg Hiaoe had elapsed since 
haamig fyvm De MeurviHe, and when she did. 
Us letters had ibatii wxiltea 'm a strain so cold, 

TOL. II. N 
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as. to cut her to, tbe beart^-Hso cold) as to bAaxm 
her to adopt a sunihir style in reply/ fmdpnD& 
pose that it sfaoidd end their oorvc^tpondmifce; 
thinking the latter would induce.froift U^./ a 
confession of uneasiness with tejg^iFd tohar bos^ 
duct» and entreaties to explain it, or^ of ^n w^o- 
lution ii) his own heart— 4md to forgtve it. 

The latter, indeed, was a mdandicly pi04 
spect ; but to the former she* dung, and mtih 
all the security of innocence, desired only m 
opportunity of clearing herself from su^icions^ 
which she could not but believe must have been, 
infused into her lover^s mind. 

In short, Agnes, unsophisticated in the Bukbt 
of corruption ; gende, though witnessing in hst 
mother and formerly in her eldest sistem the 
vilest passions ; and fond and cot^ding, th<Hi^ 
perpetually hearing love and confidence laugb* 
ed at as absurd ; was' willing to suppose her !>» 
Meurville every thing but false to her, or at * 
least capable of being so, without one pastmg 
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miflyuife fbiMl ^idieu to all theii' past affection ; 

oKjCMteite <x)afe8sion of his unworthiness ever 

tO(dift^^et\^ed it ; and looked forward to hear^ 

mgrfirbnftihiia, as to the arrival of some blessed 

goii irMeh i^oivM terminate all her anideties. 

V. Sddom a we^k passed during the residence 

of the Mandevilles in London, in which one or 

HMMievmessengers did not go down to the coim- 

Wf ; for, from Hermitage, they procured their 

fnutr'*vegetables, &c., and the impatience with 

ifbich Agness would expect their return— the 

eostHs)^ of hope in which she would fly to Alice, 

and demand, *^ Is there a letter ?^ would have 

ta;GMd her lover, could he have beheld it, bitter 

tears at theidea of ever having disappointed. But 

diat it had been too often for even her sanguine 

heart any longer to be buoyed up with hope, 

the dackened pace, the woe-begone looks, the 

si)areely audible inquiry, which at the end of 

tkree mimths after writing to De M eurville,. 

suceeeded to the eager step, the impatient 

N 2 
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gfance, the agitated inquirj, bofe ample, tes- 
timonj; and if once the qttettion was pnt in 
doubt, it was now demanded in despair. But 
it waa not alwajs destined to be answeted in 
the negative, for one evening) when aB the 
family, ecxoept herself, wc«« absent, and she, 
rather from custom than otherwise, went to 
look for AUcey knowing a messenger had just 
arrit*ed from the country ; she saw the latter 
with sometliing, which at nearer view proved 
to be a letter. 

like a frantic creature, Agnes seieed it, and 
with trembling hands examined alternately the 
direction and the seal. The former addressed 
to the usual name, was written by hhn without 
a doubt ; the latter was his impression, at a 
glance, and she kissed both. Bvrt the letter 
had been too long defevred, anci Agnes had 
suffered too much from anxiety for its arri- 
val to ctvate those unmin^ed sentiments of joy 
it mig^ once hi^ve done. On the contrary, 
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she burst into tears, mid when returned to the 
drawlhg^oom, hdd it without attempting to 
'op&n it^ in a sort of convuIsiTe clasp. 

^^ If it should prove unkind,^ thought she, 
sind the idea almost suffocated her ; trembling 
she stood* her heart beating, her colour dying, 
aii^ crimsoning on her cheeks altomatelj, her 
eyes and soon the letter drenched in teai^ She 
sat down for a moment^ and then impatient rose, 
advanc^ towards the wuidov and looked out ; 
but the iK»ses of the streets, the rumbling of 
carriages were uncongenial sounds;, and a 
wHd foreign lur that was playing near the 
house, had in it, to her> something melan*- 
choly — she rushed into an inner room, there, 
\y a single fight, which she had brought in 
and placed on the table, did Agn^s kneel 
down ; not, indeed* to address her heavenly 
Father, for she thought it would be impious 
Wcall on him to calm feelings whichi though 
he has given man power to excite, he has given 
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wovun fCMon to reftrain ; but to eoalemf^U^ 
Ike pietuiv of De Meurrillei which she took 
fttMB her boMMB, which the piaoed befoiwhw^ 
which, as if the Kfeless thing oould bear bef 
prayers, could behold her anguish, she Imploted 
not to disappoint all her hopes, which, onffaig^ 
die fixed her eyes upon, as with a sort of de^ 
peimte resolution she tore open the letter; it 
was short, very short. She glanced first at the 
end to be certain it was from De Menrvflk^ 
then at the beginning, which com mo n eody 
death4>low to the wretched girl to whom 
it was addressed — ^' Madatn,"— ^Agnes read^ft^ 
further, but fell to the ground. It tbiis pro- 
ceeded : *M am weary of your letters, allt«- 
natriy filled with your reproaches and your 
affection; what I have done to desert the 
fcrmer. I know not ; whatever to have exeited 
the latter, I know still less; yon aoetise 'toe 
of having some other engagement, as if I had 
ever attempted to conceal it ; as if, on the 
contrary, I had not often urged it in proof 
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flC t|ie ^pDMbiUly of our ever beisig haippf 
IMigetheh You fidpxre me, by my honoqr, 4<i 
j»iianb^: the sacned vonv^ that have passed 
befweeniis, and you may rest assured I do ; but 
equfdly may you, that whether I am the bushaad 
^another or not, I never, never, will be youi^s*; 
wd tiiat oommon-place attentions should ev^ 
have dduded you into the idea I loved yoii» I 
deeply regret; but this letter, if none of my pr^* 
eeding ones have succeeded in doing so, wiB, I 

Aink, end the delusion ; and now A , if you 

would be wise, you would make happy some maa^ 
possessing advantages in every] respect greater 
than mine, and enjoying health, spirits, and 
peaee of mind, which your wretched De Meur- 
viUe has lost for ever ! though you are notf *as 
ytm eixpress a fear, the cause of it : let, as you 
dei^, our correspondence cease ; it can no Iob 
gi^r answer any purpose on either side. : 

"And believe me to be, &c., &c., 

" C. Dk MEUBVILtE.^ . 
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ed with naiiy erasurM^ w«^ lyiiig open! by iUe 
tidt at AgD0^ who was extended ott the ^tvimd, 
when OMdf the folding-door^ wluch divided the 
drawisfg^rnxBopeiiedyand Alice entered* Bathadf 
her pnrentif bad De Menrville Umaetf iiinttetfett,' 
it wovld DOC have disturbed the traaeein whicK 
while as statuary marble^ Agnes lay. Alarmed 
at the si|{ht of her young mistress^ to whom sbk 
had eome with the hopes of being aUe to oon- 
gvatulate her on tlie contents which so widied* 
for a letter she thought must contain, Alice 
screamedi and rang violently for h^; taking, 
however, in her fright the prudent ptecautloD 
of thrustitag the letter into her pocket, before she 
raised the inanimate Agnes. 

** Alas ! Alas P cried she, when the servants 
began to enter ; ^ what can have happened 
to my poor young lady? Here I came up, 
thinking she must be lonely by herself; and 



.,'* Run <me (rf yWf'* s#d AJ^» ^^ fixe tib 
ijflctoc^ ^d if hie '3 not «l h9m»i 4o .j««#^ 
Wiilliao)t ^ for the tpotliepary, and any he 

JDi^patcbe^ vere «ent in «vefy ^is^fctiaii, juui 
dr^i]ipll99 of yipregar and oaliber jb«4 4 Uitte 
revived A^oea before the ftnivAl 4rf tbt pbyr 
fiici^n, find €|pgitb9cary« wbp ^me tqgeiUii^, T4)e 
£(ut9er^ aft^ feeUn^ b^ pvim, pvonQuna&i » 
^dfiB phpcV to bay« ocoaaioQ^ her f4ii»tinft( 
9fiA wd/egred jnatent bU^ding to ^v^ ehe ff^ 
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«flecU which • Midden ruah of the hlood 6091 
the heart to the bnin was likely to aicarioii« 
This operatioD completely niuied her, maiii^ 
turned her dewy dovelike eyes on those aroyp^ 
her. But to the inquiries of the phyvcisn M tP 
what had alarmed her, and brought 00 her >iK- 
ncas, she seemed at first unwilling, or unable Jo 
reply ; but at length, bursting into tears, aajf 
at the bive recoUecti<m, she said that sonHhing 
ihe had been reading frightened her. 
, Dr« Wiloourt, who was a friend as well as 
phyadan to the MandeviUe family, and bapd 
long beheld the declining health of Agnes wjith 
a prophetic eye, now shook his head with- the 
mournful expression of one whose fears some 
circumstance has confirmed, though not first 

created ; and telling her kindly not to think of 
it any more, and neyer again to read such 
things, he moved to a table to write a presorjp- 
tion. The housekeeper followed, aijui to her 
inquiring glance he returned a steady 



%Kch deemed ta say, •* your yoang lady is rtdi 
fong fer this world.^ Mrs. Termnce i^ghed 
miidAfl^) and looked as if she could have sol>- 
Ikn}; bat the physician, with a reproving coiiA- 
l^eijftnoe, called her attention to his directiohs 
for iMtthing the feet, preparing something warm, 
%c< which he continued to give while writing 
the prescription. 

Though not a moment had elapsed after the 
return of Agnes to her senses, before she had 
^whispered to Alice an agitated inquiry after 
die fate of her letter, it was not till die was 
in hedf and Mrs. Terrance departed to mull 
some wine, that she had an opportunity of get- 
ling it again into her own possession. The sight 
• of the letter, (or rather recollections it brought 
to the mind of the writer) reminded Agnes 
of the picture of De Meurville, which she had 
left on die drawing-room table, and almost with 
a sci^eam she implored Alice to go for it. — " Oh, 
run -^-^y,** she cried, " and let no one see it." 
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Alior did nisi«--did fly 9-*huu1 tlwa Imt fldiMti 
nB gMc c lad» lor the fiiit dme^ that it wouU' b#^ 
tmj to the fiNrmer a secrat she had attMUott^y 
preserved from ber« aameljry who tUa lover 
•o prized, ao faithleia» » unfetKng^ aa beleved^ 
was; and ahe felt tempted to foUav her» audi' 
rescue De Meurville froan the cBaaorery ; bvt the< 
speedy return of Alice, who (relytag oa the 
reflection of the moon, which was shining in the 
back drawing-room) had gone without a Mght, 
aod the baste with which she demanded, as ahe 
put the portrait into the hands of her mistress 
** Is this it ? for I hear Mrs. Tercanoe oodnng !" 
relieved Agnes from her fears ; and while she waa 
hesitating whether to have the pictore focked 
up, or restored to the bosom en which In teait 
De Meurville had first placed it, and in ttgtftty 
implored its remaining, the housekeeper en-^ 
tered ; and she had only time to put Ihat and 
the letter under her pillow, with a detevaataa* 
ti^n to reed the latter befoiw asoming^ 
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for. iAgAtt^ before sbe oveteattie th^ ^hoek %K$^' 
a7pmiiiilM3f tbe Coant de MetirVille^ib Iktdr 
gftVAt. hcr^ cwteinmg at once «etffiiAetftB f il6 
ujlfcind^ fifiKtlions 60 mfoandeds h«artl^dn^s8 
s^aittDilttguiaod, that when the outwafd effi^ 
(tf'it -QB her constitution was less apparent^ the 
iftirard pr^yieg of it on her heart was more de^ 
structive. He had wounded every jfeeling, he 
hadorariied every hope, he had repulsed every 
overture, and bin gentle Agnes was dying by 
thfi hand which she had once looked forward to 
finr -ever \mXmg her own. . 

hfdf Mwdeville was the person most inseti- 
siUe to b^ daughter'Si dedining health ; and 
wiiUe stra9[igers remarked it, acqoHhjrtances la- 
ima^eA it, domeslics cammisersted it, ^e'as- 
aeited ber not to look differently from what 
she had id ways done, and only requiring greater 
dif^ipalMB to restore her spirits. Acting on 
this idea, her Ladyship took her oat etery 



aiighV totoUy regarflew ©f oold^ or of A^ bongh 

. vUdi seemed ringuig lier knell ; and'kepttjbdr 

up.wiltnBg, or fliogingi until day-fartiialv.langh- 

ing at the pity some Tentmred t» a{SBe89[}i0r 

vtlie unfortunate victim, and unaware . of 4ke 

'Oontempt and disgust all felt f<Hr so upfedlug 

a motha:. : ^ ..' 

Agnes herself was a passive instrument, and 
while the cause of her ill-health was undis- 
cemed, was indifferent to its continuance or 
amendment. Obliged to appear cheerful when 
her heart was breaking, and to assume interest 
when she felt none, she had acquired mecha- 
nical words and smiles, which to those who had 
not been previously acquainted with her. only 
gave the idea of her being extremely inanimate ; 
but to those who had, of some mental mahidy 
having taken root, which no medicine could 
reach, and of which no heart but her own could 
tell the bitterness. The latter supposition was 
indeed most true : had there been any one who 



rofodd fiioiicrpate in wk«t die Mt, ifc wmild Imve 

^Metirsobie alkviation to ber safiReriiigs; <buC«8 
it if^'fibe w&ti thiowQ entifely upun herself, 

^aiid wciglied: cbwn by oonoealment a£ miaBTf. 

' Ift -sihort, life at eigbteen, became to Agiies 
>MaiMleviUe nd longer desirable ; and tbe world 
in which De Meurville lived, no world fbr hei^ ! 
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For me wliat new frowns of Miafortune renmiii. 
For SM MMT Om longMC, ftt iMi in b«r trtift I 
Does the tempest still brood o'er my ilUsted IiomI ; 
While Hope, And her fanciful pleasures are fled? 
Shan I ly to the cell where I>aipair aits aloMS 
And mark with deep sorrow each moulderiiy stone T 
Or madly embrace what I cannot avoid. 
And mock aD the UessCnge 1 onee had enjoyed 9** 

DCBMODT. 



SuMM£E had once more returned, and once- 
more found the Mandevilles assembled at Her- * 
mitage, different in some respects from the fisi- 
mily they had been when last there; and in 
more, from what they had been when first in- 
troduced to our readers. 

The marriage of Lady Ossulton had proved ' 
productive of none of those advantages her mo- 
ther had fondly anticipated ; and that of Mrs. 
Russell had before the expiration of twelve'* 



months been annulled^ under circumfitajQces of 

notorietj and infamy. Of the former they had 

seen nothing since her leaving them, and aU 

her letters betrayed^ though they did not con- 

fess» deep depression and disappointment. To 

the Earl she alluded but seldom ; to the anxious 

inquiries of her mother after her health* bappi- 

< • 
ness, &c. she returned indirect replies ; and any 

arrangejBoents of the latter for their meeting, 
or having some of her family with her, were 
evaded^ or postponed to indefinite periods^ In 
short, over the fate o^ the Countess hung 
an .iipp^nptrable, though visible, gloom ; and 
the ^tal jseclu^ion iu vhich every account of 
hefj reported her living, and the little con- 
seque^oce that her title had brought with it^ 
either to .herself or her connexions, while, 
it mortified the latter, delighted many a heart 
which had bitterly envied her ever possessing 
it. . 

Bt|t ^. Lady Mandeville's vanity was wound- 
ed by the conduct of one child^ would it not* 



seem natural that her heart should il)e m^cb 
more by the guilt of another? and Ijti^t ^ 
Lady Ossulton^s not enjoying the cele^irjij^ 

gratified her was annoying, Mrs. JEluss^ 
plunged by her mother^s injudicious caun^^ 
into a wilderness of misery and guil^ w^s 
dreadful! But such was not the case mth 

* • 

Lady Mandeville ; and even the experience of 
the former being evidently rendered wretchQcl 
by her ill-assorted marriage, and the latter, 
desperate to free herself from it, could, not prB- 
vent her goading on another of her dai^hteirs to 
tne same perdition, deluding her with the.-same 
hopes, anticipating for her the same pleasure^:, 
founding them on the same follies ! In Agnes, 
indeed, she had not the efficient matenals- to 
work upon, which she had had in Madeline mid 
Charlotte ; and a ducal coronet, which would 
have turned the head of either of her sisters, 
might have solicited her acceptance for ever in 




^hdn, had she not been actually maddened into 
4 prdmise of receiving it by the cruelty of her 
ttiother ; who finding intreaties and tenderness 
tumvaifing, resorted to unkindness and pu- 
msbments the most unjustifiable, such as it 
would hare been thought the dying looks of 
Agnes would have prevented her enforang; 
but neither they, nor a consideration of the 
blattered, shrivelled being into whose arms she 
wished to throw her, had any efiect in softening 
Lady MandeviUe towards her daughter, until 
die gained her consent to a marriage with the 
Duke of Westennera ; and then, indeed, all 
her severity was exchanged for blandishments ; 
tiien all the wishes of the former, were but too 
limited to gratify her mother's desire of pleas- 
ing her. But then all compliance was vain, 
all kindness was lavished on a wretched, heart- 
broken creature, whom, after dragging to the 
brisk of the grave« she vainly attempted to 
re-animate with hope and joy; on a creature, 
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whom, to judge from her looks, hope could 
never exhilarate, and to whom joy oouLl never 
more be known ! 

Inspiring, as she did in every beholder, im^ 
pre&tions so melancholy, it may seem astonbh- 
ing that any man but the one who had caused 
all her grief, however he might commiserate 
her, should desire to obtain her for a bride ; 
and even the Duke of Westennera, at the height 
of his infatuation, often wondered at it him* 
self* But there was a something so angelically 
'nnocent, so celestially calm, in the person and 
mind of Agnes, as to deify her in his imagina^ 
tion, and make him look upon her as an angel, 
connected with whom he should learn to repent 
all his past profligacy, and abjure any future ; 
in comparison with wbon), superior beauty, 
fortune, rank, became contemptible; and to 
bestow honours and dignity in this world, on 
a creature whom, of all he had ever seen, he 
fancied most capable of leading him to eternal 
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^liss in the next, becatne the most ardent de- 
4tte of the Duke of Westerniera. 

Little did Agnes imagine the task that waspre- 
'^red fof ber ; or that fhe, herself on the btink 
•of eternity, was expected to prepare a fellow- 
creature for it, and one for whom any sentiment 
rfie entertained, must be that of disgust; •tibe 
Duke having shown «o Iktle dcKcacy in his 
ptrrsuit of a heart, which he evidently «aw 
tevo"h!e.d from Irim, and of which, when he 

ft 

could not obtain the aHections, he asked but 
the owner. How he ever came to have it in his 
power to demand either mi^ seem extraordi- 
nary ; but it was occasioned by arte of tho^e 
unlookei-fbr nocidentB which sometimes occur. 
TraveBing in the ^part of Suirey where Her- 
outage lay, his Grace had been attacked by « 
violent fit of the gout, which impeded his jour- 
tKey, and ladd faim up aft a wretched imi in the 
tieighboui^hood. Hearing of his situation, tbe 
MandeviUes immediately -contrived aa easy me. 



t86 HioH hiwrn- 

tbod of his boog brought up to thm htmm^ 
and firom the time of his arrind to the pr s sm t^ 
wUch comprehended about a moMh, umtpd 
Um with every hospitalitj. To that, aad t6 
the kyre he fek for Agnes, were thej hidebted 
for his prolonged stay, all symptoms of his 
gout having disappeared at the end of a fort- 
night; and now it seemed settled Aat he was 
but to leave them with Agnes as his wife :«->- 
with Agnes, who had neither strength left to 
oppose her fate, nor spirit to endure the akerca- 
tiim that reastance would produce, but who 
prepared to submit to it with thedesperatioQ<^ 
despair, wanting one completion akme to ail her 
woes— that of hearing De Meurvillle was mar* 
ried; which intelligence accidentally came to 
her knowledge. 

Walking one evening alone, at some distance 
from the house, and in a retired part of die 
grounds, she was surprized by meeting a young 
man of genteel appearance, who, at her ap« 



ftrnxikymMiei digbtily embarrassed, waA tdib, 
^)l$».ia^e^ after returnijig his salutatioD, titti 
tks^ to, mme oiv aocoeted her ndth' an apdlogy 
girlMJjngtfaund intruding thei^e, confesdng tAkal 
j^^icf^stible desire of taking a sketch had kd 

.'-.'^. Aptilogies are unnecessary/' said the lady, 
^P(itly^ ^ud, without further remark, wtmld 
have piissed an» when the stranger, turning 
with her, again addressed her. 
« *^ I aoL.a fo^reigner, Madam,'^ said he, '^ tak- 
ing ^ pedestrian tour through England, and 
i|li]|9f]g the beautiful places it has been my lot 
tp. s^ in travelling through that interesting 
country, I have beheld few equal in loveliness 
to this;' 

Rather afraid of provoking rudeness by total 
inattention to her companion, whose familiarity 
yet displeased her, Agnes asked from what 
country he came. 

From Germany,^ was the reply. 



i( 
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** From GreraoBny !^' repeated Agnes iavoluii* 
tsrily; and a thoasaad reccdlections rushed to 
her heart at that moment. 

EvideDtlj perceiving the emotion he had 
created, the stranger inqiiired if she had anj 
friends residing there, respecting whose wdfkre 
he might hare the happiness of informing her. 

•* Woae, that it is probable you should know,'* 
returned she, restored to her self-possession, and 
ashamed that he should have seen her for a 
moment deprived of it. 

" And yet,^ said he, ** my acquaintance is 
extensive, especially about Court. Indeed, 
from some of the first noblemen at it, I have 
received letters of introduction to many families 
in England."^ 

A single inquiry was now only necessaiy to 
satisfy Agnes as to whether his acquaintance 
comprehended the Count de Meurville; but 
that she was unequal to making, and fortu- 
nately was sawd the necessity, by the stranger 
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motioning the name of the Count 4mong that 
of others. 

*• The Count De Meurville," said he, ** is a 
particular ffiend of mine; and possibly you 
may have met with him, for he was trarvelling 
in this part of England lately^ and stopping 
at Sir William MandeviUe^s in this neighbour- 
hood, to whom by-the-by, though he forgot 
to give me a letter, he desired me to make a 
Aousand remembrances if I should meet with 
him, or any of his family .'^ 

Agnes, agitated to the last degree, both at 
hearing thus suddenly of De Meurville, and 
at the free manner of the stranger in whose 
power she entirely was, could scarcely utter an 
intelligible reply; but fearing to make none, 
and wishing to make the shortest, murmured 
out that die knew him. 

" A very gentlemanly man," continued her 
companion. " Pity that he should have thrown 
himself away to early in life.** 

VOL. II. o 
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'' Howf* before she was aware of it^ Agnes 
had exclaimed, 

^* Why, by making a very iafenqr sort of 
marriage,'^ returned the other. '^ He was be- 
trothed, as probably you might know, to a lady 
of great rank and fortune ; but breaking his 
engagement with her, not quite justifiably 
though she is horribly ugly, is gcnng to be 
married to a pretty girl without fortune.^ 

Time was when such a oommunicatiou would 
perhaps have struck Agnes dead ; but now she 
was too much inured to suffering, too much 
prepared to hear the worst of any event, to be 
totally overcome by it ; and, unchecked by any 
emotion as unsolicited by inquiry on her part, 
the stranger volunteered more information with 
regard to the Count. 

" It was said," he continued ;— " perhaps 
living in the neighbourhood, you know some- 
thing of it, — that my friend was to have been 
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rilafried to one of Sir William Mandeville's 
daughters ; but I heard from his own lips th*ere 
was no foundation for the report ; indeed, he 
laughed at the idea.*' 

Agnes stared wildly at her companion ; was 
he ai demon ! or what was he, thus conie to tor- 
ment her ? What could he suppose the Count 
de Meurville'^s affairs were to her, unless he 
knew whom he addressed ; and if he did, mer- 
ciful Heavens ! was she a creature to excite 
malevolence? Did that wasted form require 
any additional woe to bend it to the earth ; that 
heart one added throb to hasten its annihilation 
for ever ? 

The sight of her sister Arabella approaching 
was a welcome sight to Agnes, and she would 
hav6 run to meet her; but, exhausted by her 
walk, she was unequal to it, and only came up 
to her at the same time with the stranger, who 
still continued to walk beside her. 

o 2 
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*^ I am afraid/' said the latter, as burstiiig 
iato tears Agnes hid her face on the neck of 
her sister^ ** I am afraid I was most uninten- 
tionally the means of alarming this young lady, 
for she has appeared agitated ever since she 
met me.^ 

^^ She is in a very delicate state of health/' 
returned Arabella ; more at a loss to conjecture 
who the stranger was, than surprized at the 
agitation of her sister, which had of late been 
often occasioned by the most trifling circum- 
stances. 

** That renders it more unfortunate,'' said 
the other, *^ that I should have alarmed 
her." 

'* Tell him to go away,^ murmured Agnes, 
clinging to her sister; *' tell him but to go.** 

*^ I was taking a sketch of this lovely place,** 
said the stranger, *' when that young lady met 
me ; and having been the means of frightening 
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her, fully ponidies me for my pfresomptiaD, in 
haying come here withoat leave ; but T wiU no 
longer intrude, and with a thousand apologies 
for this unhappy rencontre, allow me to wish 
you a good evening." 

So saying the stranger left them, and was 
in a few minutes out of right. ArabeUa then 
turned to her sister for explanation of the 
whole, which she gave her, so far as saying that 
her agitation had been occasioned by suddenly 
meeting him, and by the free manner in which 
he had entered into conversation with her; but 
she carefully abst^dned from any allusion to 
what had been the principal subject of the latter; 
and when her sister remarked his foreign accent, 
did not even inform her of the country from 
whence he came: for Grermany could not be 
pronounced by Agnes without some betraying 
emotion, and that might produce a torrent of 
suspicions even to the dull comprehension of 



AnbelU, most unpleasant to ber lister, vho as 
she had suffered so long in secret, detemuDed on 
cootiouing to do so, and betraying the cause of 
her griefs to none, unless indeed it were to 
A/m, who in tlie world alone could alleviate 
them. 



•'J 'J/ • 
)<» ' - , . 



t 1 



KIQH ;i4¥#* ^ 



• > , ' ■ r • . i ' I r ■' - • . ^ 



. ' »' 



, .. ' 



CHAPTER XIX. 

*' Live while ye may, yet happy pair, 
Enjoy till I return — short pleasures 
For long woes are to succeed." 

MiLTOV. 

No revenge has been pronounced so bitter 
as that prompted by love turned into hatred, 
and the demoniac manoeuvring which Annette 
Dettinghorffe, disappointed in her hopes of in- 
spiring affection in the Count de Meurville, was 
now exercising against him, stood in support of 
this assertion. It was through her means that 
Agnes was led to believe the latter unfeeling 
and ungrateful ; he who^ of all mankind, least 
deserved such an imputation ; he who, if he had, 
would to her least have proved it ; and that 
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the Couott in his tarny was cof&pelf^d t6'&iii1^r- 
tain similav suspkidfis df iht ct^tuit ^bm 
be still loved to'icfeUtiy, and far Whose' sakb' — 
nothing but her iteetit^de hkd' preventra mm 
long Ago renouncing his country^ his connex- 
ions, his God ! Annette effected tMs by a trbin 
of stratagem, wbich perhaps no other head 
than her own would have been peWerted enough 
to suggest, no other heart tlian her own Tile 
enough to approve* 

From the period of her being betrothed to 
the Count de Meurville, which had not taken 
place till she was past twienty, to that of the 
latter'*s departure for England, though he had 
never displayed that affection due, lAe thought, 
from an affianced husband to the partner of 
his future life, he had never wounded her by 
that extreme indifference, which all his letters 
from the latter country manifested, and for the 
cause of which, when she beard of the beauty 
of the Miss Mandevilles, she was not at a loss 
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^ tp.aqcQuuilj . Sowe hrfghler wfkBi than h^r 'own 

Jf^ pmved hi*-. attriKQtUtt^ In msm^ 'more 

spowy .bp^ia ;d|d her De! MeikrviileV heart 

,,}je ib^)ded,;..a|^;in«dd«Md by this* duspibion, 

,wjb^pt) eyfry^thiog tended to eonfiim^ Ansi^tte, 

, j[^ ^ qorr^i^poaid^lKie wUh her lofver, ' alternately 

.^re^rted to .indignation and bUadiBhiiients. 

SoD^i^tiiae^ ; .he ims. the most oruel, the'^ost 

upgeoaroii^ tbe: most worthless of n^n; at 

others the dearest, the most amiaUe, the most 

worthy to be beloved ! Whatever he wab^ it 

.was as little in the power of Annette^s hatred 

to vender him miserable, as in that of her love 

to'make him hap^yjr; and he smiled at both, 

deteranning, however, not to excite die former 

whik he discouraged the' latter; but sudi a 

middle course was not to be preserved with 

her« He should hate, or he shoidd iddise her ; 

he should be her husband> or her direst foe. 

The same spot should contain them, or the 

same wprld should not ; and to ascertain which 

o5 
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of these opposites would be hU &te^ vtik 
determined, at last, 'on herself goiiig \tOi 
England and watching his proceedings. To 
England therefore she came, and ' saw* • the 
confirmation of all her fears; whether' she be- 
held Agnes and De Meurville in die' midst 
of the crowded church, the splehdid opera^ or 
the thronged theatre, they still appeared as 
lovers to each other, at least in her efes, and 

*■* *Tw&8 sight hAteful,-^^]ght turmeiitiiig/* 

How speediest to part them^«-*haw wa^t ef-* 
fectually to destroy their attachment, becaaKe 
her only anxiety. For aecomplishtng the latter 
she relied on her influence at Court, and was not 
disappointed. 

The Count, at her secret instigation, was re- 
called ; but to make his recall productive of the 
effect she desired, it was now necessary to inter^- 
cept the correspondence which, as she foresaw, 
ensued between himself and his beloved. This 
was a matter of no small difficulty, * for De 
Meurville took all his letters for Agnes to the 



ofiice hiDEUBelli(jan4^ indess she could make ac^ 
qiUdniaiiee witli gome one in it, who for a bribe 
woiild seciete them, there seemed no apparent 
method of her getting at their possession. 
Tbits boweyier she efi^eotcd ; and every epistle 
of- the Count ' to his English fair, as well as 
those of the latter to him, were in future con- 
signed to her hands. 

The perusal of them fully enliglitened An- 
nette as to the hopes they both entertained of 
her being induced to marry some one else ; and 
though that was now her own resolve, yet she de^ 
t^rmined to give De Meurville no reason to sus- 
pect the same. On the contrary, she endeavoured 
from the moment of his arrival, to prove to him 
that indifference on his part had not alienated 
her affection, and that she was not only ready, 
but anxious to become his wife. Disgusted with 
her servility, weary of her importunities, the 
Count, to avoid her presence, and determined 
not to marry her, proposed that they should 



correspond; $st^ AnaetHe laibcting tocaMnfaute 
this to an exced^df affeetkui, wiHeh'iu her ppep^pDO^ 
he could not expresis consented witii d^^ti; > ' > '^ 

** Yes> write to me, my De Mttfl^riH^'' sbie 
said, ^^ if yonr lips cannot titter what jnrar hemet 
must feel for one who id<^2es you ; who^ darings 
your long ab^nce has never ceasied to tbink of 
you, and who would rather be your mistress 
than another man^s wife.** 

In short, they maintained a correspondence, 
which was the very point to which Annette wi^- 
ed, thinking, that as it would, at her Request, be 
carried on in English, and as she had, on some 
frivolous pretext, requested him to avoid all 
local subjects, as well as a mention of her name, 
she might occasionally substitute one of these 
frigid epistles for the many fond ones she de- 
tained from Agnes, and elicit by this means, 
some reply from the latter that could be safely 
forwarded to the Count de Meurville, as bearing 
marks of indifference which would irriute him 



toirtiammce her: Kut in thte lohem^ she nwi 
<fiaappQtfiied ; &r». diiOEeireiit as iReee tbeie letteitl 
fronoL' ■vixibt* Agnea had eY«r before Deemed, they 
wdre too wekokne- to ber^ after bis i^parently 
loo^ dileooe/ not to be received wiUi a pleasave^ 
and 'replied to witb a kindskess most provoking 
to AnoBOtte, wbo determined that iim should not 
remain the case^ and tbat she would at last ex^ 
tort some answer from her, wbioh would< prove a 
death-blow to De M eurville's lore, and bj show- 
ing Agnes indifferent to bim, satisfactorily ao* 
count for the silence of which she was every day 
afraid the Count would take effectual means to 
discover the cause ; for his letters, all of which 
Annette had in her possession, were certainly 
written in such strains of tenderness^ as he must 
suppose Agnes turned to marble if die could 
be insensible to. 

As a method of accomplishing the plan she 
purposed, Mademdselle Dettinghorffe artfully 
changed the style of her own epistles to De 
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MeUrville^ aod from expressions. ^. .adoration^ 
whiah bad conpeUed bis grati4:ude^ t^^mg^ np(. 
excited ius love» descended to reproaches. w^ich 
at once aDnibilated the former^ a|id,pE;ediided 
any possibility of his ever eatertmmng the 
latter^ while it effected the end she de^e^d of, 
producing oae from him calculated to cut to 
the heart her to whom, on receiving, Annette 
immediately dispatched them; and finally of 
eliciting from Agnes a letter^ which Annette 
fearlessly allowed to reach De Meurville, 
as it contained but a request that their cpr« 
respcmdence might cease for ever. Wbat the 
Count de MeurviUe must feel at the appa* 
rently unaccountable conduct of Agnes, may 
be imagined ; what he would have felt, had he 
known that she on whom he doted was the 
victim of an artful woman^s cruelty, and had 
nearly lost her life, as we recounted in a pre- 
vious chapter, by the reception of a letter 
intended for Annette, cannot yet be known. 
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Pride sustained him in the one case, for he 
cbtild act but suppose that absence had les- 
sened his interest in Agnes^s heart, and pro- 
bably induced her to bestow It on some one 
else ; but the other would be a ^ief admissible 
of no such consolation, and life, love^ every 
blessing he would deem too little to devote to 
a creature who for him had suffered so much« 
Whatever influenced the conduct of Agnes 
however, De Meurville determined once more 
to visit England, and judge of its justice ; once 
more to behold the country in which he had 
enjoyed so much happiness; and the woman 
whom he had loved so well." 
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CHAPTER XX. 

«« The proudest, loftiest, must ooofev 
The ewaetett power— Um power to falen !** 

According to his annual civtnny and not* 
withstaDding the contempt expressed by hia 
Lady at the idea. Lord Glenallan proposed^ m 
short time after his arrival at their Castle» i» 
Scotland, to give Sijete champitre to the tenant- 
try, which should conclude with a dance on th^ 
lawn, or in the hall of Glenallan, and be graced 
by the presence, if not joined in by the com** 
pany stopping at his house. To all but the 
Marchioness, the prospect of this day afforded- 
pleasure ; and when it arrived, when, partaking 



HtGk 1lif%. '305 

of the excellent cheer prepared for them, a 
thousand happy faces were arranged in different 
groups before tables spread for their reception ; 
all but her Ladyship mingled with delight 
among them, and walking from one to the 
other entered with condescending familiarity in-^ 
to their mirth. Now a Noble Peer whispered 
something arch to a pretty smiling girl, and 
now a blushing peasant paid his rustic compli- 
ment to a high born belle, as she helped him to 
some dainty he was too modest to touch him- 
self. Over the whole, Lady Glenallan, from a 
window in the drawing-room, cast an eye of the 
most profound contempt : the sight of her Lord 
bustling about, his countenance heated but 
beaming with benevolence, turned her sick ; 
while even Lord Arabin, her ever perfect 
Earl of Arabin, had, she thought, looked more 
in his element, and would now, paying atten- 
tions to her, than seeming so vastly amused 
with the wit of a parcel of country girls. 
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. JSutihow Isabelj her refiimli hev s»xt$imeBfA> 
looking Isabel, could eajoy tb^ throngv (seemed 
most surprisoDg ! that she did yr^A vesy appa»« 
rent» for Lady Glenallan had. oevdr. seen hez 
i& .better spirits in the midst of a crowidcdibalk 
voQux in London, than she was now in themudfi^ 
of rural festivity, romping with a pretty cfail4 
among the hay, or flirting with Douglas under 
the umbrageous foliage of an oak. The fsuH 
was, Lady Isabella Ireton had a craviiig vanity, 
which, while it received the food of adikiiratioi^ 
made her happy in any situation ; and playing 
the elegaiit hoyden of an faay^'field was as likely 
to obtain her compliments, as dancing at aJbirtb* 
night, or languishing at an opera. None^th^ 
Marchioness Gleiiallan, on the contrary, hafl 
a preponderance of pride, which would ^^have 
prevented her courting the very popularity 
she would have delighted in. M 

. It was with no very amiable looks and woid^ 
that the latter received the Marquess, who^ out 
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c£\pare>good«nature, came in meite than d&ce 
iairy uud prerail oi| ber to joia them en the 
htum, and finalljr she answered him with an 
as]leiity which prevented any futui^ intrusions 
oftL' lier Ladyship's dignity, at least from her 
kiidHind ; it was reserved for a more sucoessfal 
ple^ery in the person of Lord Arabin, to in- 
dube her to change her resolution of not ap« 
pearing. 

a ^y dear, lovely Lady Glenallan,^ said the 
E[arl> wilb that freedom which a man will ven- 
tuffe -to. use^ when he knows it is not displeasing;, 
^^ why will you not come down to ns, it would 
delight these people so, indeed it would, and 
you mdst, you really must/^ he added, gently 
drjBwingker hand in one of his own. 
J ; ^^ No,*^ said her Ladyship faintly, <^ indeed I 
eah't ; don't ask me. Lord Arabin.'^ 

"But why not? why won't you?'' said the 
Surly in an insinuating tone, " what can I say 
to induce you P' 
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^^ Ob ! your requost alone would be soffi* 
dcnt,*^ ifeplied she; **'bi|t— ^ , * - ,. 

** But what P*^ my angel, he looked 4s if he 
could have added; ^^ what should prevent yous 
why will you deprive us of the happinossiof 
deeing you ?*" 

The happinesfi, my Loixl,^ she reipeaited | 

you caii» at leasts answer for but one being 
deprived of happiness." 

'^ That I can answer for one being to a 
greater extent than all the rest, is certain, Lady^ 
Gilenallan, but that others are too^ I un eoA-^ 
vinced." 

^^ I don^t know what I might have dene/* slud 
the Marchioness, ^^had not Lord GlenaUaA sa 
bored and tormented me about it, but as it i% I 
know it would just gratify him if I went out) 
and I hate the idea of its doing that." 

^^ Amiable wife !*" thought Lord Arabin tp 
himself. '^But lovely Lady Glenallaa^^' be. 



said/^' will you putiisli others for iiis sins>P will 
you not be intreated by the brother of Isabel?* 

"< if I thought they 'd eare to see the child," 
observed Lady Oletmllan, in an hesittfting tone, 
•'^ I 'd take out James-*4)ut — ^" 

^* Oh, they would, indeed they would/' tried 
Lord Arabin. '^Let fne ring for the nurse; 
let ^8 have his little IcMrdship and take him out 
with his beautiful mamma." 

So saying, the Earl rai^, and unchecked by 
any thing but the lodks of the Marchioness^ 
which still augured doubtful approbation, de* 
sired Lord Mantalpine to be brought. 

In a few minutes, and supported in the arms 
of las nurse, was brought the beautiful little 
Earl, who, but lately awoke from sleep, was in 
n6 Very amiable mood, and continued to rub 
his great dark eyes and rosy cheeks, as in suW 
len scrutiny he fixed the former alternately on 
his mother and Lord Arabin. 
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^ My child !" taid her Ladyship, extend, 
ing her anni to receive her boy — but un- 
acciifttoined to the honour of being caressed 
by her, he clung to his nurse. •* You must 
come to your mamma, James,^ she said, '^or 
she 11 be quite jealous^^ 

** Come, now, you must go to my I^y,** 
said the nurse, extricating his little arms from 
about her; ** indeed you must, my lord; so 
don't be so sulky." 

•*Come to me, Mantalpine!^ cried Lord Ara- 
bin ; ** you and I are great friends, and we 'D 
have nothing to say to mamma.** 

** Oh no, he 11 go to my Lady," said the 
nurse, as the little nobleman held out his arms 
to the latter, but kept his eyes fixed on a 
glittering watch-chain the Earl of Arabin sus- 
pended before him, and for which, when with- 
drawn from him by the Earl's going into the 
next room to get Lady Glenallan's shawl and 
bonnet, he was putting up his coral lips to cry, 



but a promise: of his black hat and' feathers re- 
stored 3omething like complacency to the brow 
of the little Sarl^ and in a sort of suUen dig- 
nity he was presently taken out on the lawn in 
the arms of his beautiful mother; at sight of 
whom, looking so lovely, so innocent, so unlike 
any thing but a creature in whose bosom dwelt 
every virtue, the people gave a shout of joy ! 
her health was drank with enthusiastic cheers ; 
and as she held up her interesting child, they 
almost, in tears of gratitude at her condescen- 
sion, rent heaven^ and earth with prayers for 
that of Lord Mantalpine, who, unaware of being 
the object of all this commotion, looked about 
him 

^' With something like displeased surprise, 

and apparently was not sorry when the ringing of 
the dinner-bell took him with all the company 
into the Castle. But Lady Glenallan seemed 
deeply affected by manifestations of regard she 
had done nothing to deserve, and lingering with 
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Lord Arabm somewhat behind the rest, thank- 
ed the people near her for their good wishes. 
*^ It delighted her,^ she said^ ** to receive them, 
it should be her study to deserve them; she 
would remember them while she had life.*' 

When the Marchioness could oocaaioiially 
appear so amiable, it only made it the more 
lamentable that she should ahnost invariaUy 
appear the contrary ; that education should 
ever have spoiFd what nature once made so de- 
lightful. But this evening, nature or something 
more efficient than nature, seemed to triumph 
over the habitual hauteur of Lady Glenallan, 
and to the surprize of all, she proposed herself 
opening the dance, for which in the evening the 
people assembled in the hall, and did so with 
an affability which charmed the beholders. For 
after all, to see a creature exalted in rank, in 
talents, in beauty, in all that can elevate one 
human creature above another, mingling pro- 
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miacuously with her uiferion, had in it some- 
thing noble; something which inclined one to 
forget her pride of those distinctions^ and re- 
member only how great they were. 



YOt. II. 



SI 4 HIGH tir£. 



«4 



CHAPTER XXI. 



Proud has been my faul pusion. 
Proud mjr injured heart ihall be ; 

While eBch thought and indinalioa 
Pnnret that heart was formed for thee. 

Not one sigh ihall tell my itory. 
Not one tear my cheek shall stain ; 

Silent grief shall be my glory, 
Grief that stoops not to complain. 



«* 



Pursuant to his intention^ and at the expira- 
tion of rather more than a year since he had 
left it, the Count de Meurville prepared again 
to visit England, though under very different 
circumstances from when he had taken leave of 
it: then he had been unhappy indeed from 
parting with Agnes, and from the little pro^ 
pect there seemed to be of his being freed from 
the tie that bound him ; but love had soothed 
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him, and hope had whispered consolation. . Now 
he was released from his engagement by the 
mairiage of Annette with another, but " hope 
and her fanciful visions were fled." Agnes 
was certainly the betrothed, if not the property 
of some happier man, and her De M'eurville, 
declining in health and spirits, sunk under the 
misery which such a conviction occasioned; 
though he was too proud to own it even to 
himself, and to her hq thought he would sooner 
have died than done it; but he didoiot know 
that changed, unhappy, dying, was his once 
beloved Agnes^ and as incapable of trium}Aing 
pypr hi3 wretchedness, as she had ever been of 
creating it. On the contrary, seeing her intend- 
ed marriage with the Duke of Westennera 
announced in an English paper, he pictured 
her to himself as forgetful of her past love, and 
aaticipating with delight an alliance which 
wpi^ld exalt her next to royalty, surrounded 
with bridaj paraphernalia, and enjoying bril- 

p 2 
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liant prospects, iregturdless whether they coonpre- 
hended matrimonial happiness. 

Little, in forming these suspitions, did De 
Meurville Appreciate Agnes, or rather more did 
he recollect her in them as the daughter of 
Lady Mandeville, and the sister of the Coun- 
tess of Ossulton, than as the creature whose 
innocence had first fascinated his heart, and 
whose fondness had finally enslaved it. But 
however changed he might imagine Agnes in 
disposition towards himself, he never could have 
imagined to meet a sister of hers, so lost, so 
fallen, as it was his lot, when stopping at Paris 
on his way to England, to discover Charlotte, 
who, from the time of leaving her husband, had 
fallen into the most abandoned courses, and who, 
when she was seen by the Count de MeurviHe, 
was lying unattended but by the people of the 
house, and apparently half delirious in an up* 
per apartment of an hotel. ' It was evening 
when the Count at her request entered it,, and 



the shpck he received at seeing Charlottey whom 
he had left in England a blooming bride, now 
extended on abed, 

" Where tawdry yeUov strove with dirty red," 

her countenanoe ghastly emaciated, her large 
d^k eyes rolling with frenzy around her and 
6nally sctJtling on him with a look of wild re- 
cognition, was very great; for Charlotte, though 
destitute of the qualities which excite love, and 
of the delicacy which De Meurville, like all 
men who have seeb much of women, most ad- 
mire in them, ,had been dear to him aa the 
sister of Agnes., And to see her, to see any 
thing wliich bore affinity to that once k>ved 
creature, so degraded, was melancholy. De 
Meurville could have wept at the sight, but 
pity was somewhat lost in surprize and horror 
by the manner of Charlotte. 

" Is it you ? Xs it De Meurville ?^ she said 
in a hurried tone,;as:he entered, and she pulled 
aside the bed-curtains* ^^ Ah, it is ! they told 
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me tight,*^ she added quiekly, answmng her^ 
self. *^ But why do you look so amazed ? What 
do you see in me ?"' 

" Oh Charlotte, is it thus, and here we 
meet?^ he answered, taking her trast^ hand 
in his. 

***Tis here, and thus,*' she replied ; ** where else, 
how else should we ? We have met in scenes of 
joy, indeed; but joy is fleeting ! We m^et in 
sorrow now, and sorrow will be for me eternal } 
But ere you return to that vile place, that heH 
on earth — that scene of sin — that abode of de- 
ception to which you are going, listen to my 
last commands. Bear my dying curse to my 
mother; tell her you saw her child on the bed 
of death ; and that on that last receptacle she 
cursed her — ^she loathed her very name — she 
hated life, and her that gave it; tell her, 
tell her, De Meurville— "^ 

" Oh cease, in mercy cease,*" said the Count, 
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lenning, hU head agoiost the bedstead, ^^ I c^H^pjt 
bfflrijhis.^' 

^^ No, because it is truth, and you knovr H 
truth,'' /9aid. Charlotte wildly. " Go to Lady 
Qs^ultQi) ajod ask her if it is not. Go to Arar 
bella, that wretched degraded ^1, see if she can 
say otherwise ; and then tell Agnes Mandeville, 
ai^ she values her salvation, she must not re^de 
witl^ her iqother. Tell her, De Meurville^ that 
not content with ruining her in this world, she 
iriU r4;iiD her forever in the next*'' 

^^ These may be truths," said De Meurville, 
almost ^oaning with agony, ^* but they are such 
4S I wish not to hear. Is it to the betrothed 
kuisba^d of your sister you would make confes- 
sions, so dreadful?" 

** Of my sister !" repeated Charlotte. " Is it 
of Agnes that you speak ?" 

The Count made a sign of assent, but not by 
words. 
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" Oh, she, will be happy .tbi^o,'* <?o^ C^MIf- 
lotte, '* for she will be with jpM. . ^ShjifSPftib® 
a blefsed, blessed creature ! tmr you will be her 
husband— her protector— bej^.fwft^^^.: . il 

«♦ All, all r murmiMrecJ the (?QMi»t«, '.I tf^flhe 
still permit it : but let ooe be title Ufi. 9H IffflCitP 
you, let nue, as a friendy Cbwiotte^?* : - .. i i 

*^ No, no r interrupted ihe l^t^^Ti JiWoM^f • 
'^ I want no friend. Reserve for y^HW' b^lipi!^ 
Agnes all the admonitaqn you wo^ld, .?[4^^l^ 
bestow on me ; she will listen in subiO^^fftHm.but 
I cannot; she will live by them wdjys^ jUut 
I am lost for ever. And now leave u^ loHv^emi, 
De MeurviUe, for you iiro distn|(H^<t»,Md/J[ 
am undone ; you never can riBstotie mg . tp^ nc i i i a, 
and I wish not to deprive you pf il}.''. . i- . ...^ 

" For the present I will leavi? J»u,^- iMfidi* 
bly articulated the Coont, ret^riMg .thtf '.o^IkU 
yulsive clasp of her hand with ao avieittedifiite, 
" but I will see you again in a fih9i:t jtin^'* . 1 

" Not to-night — ^not to-night,*" ret^med QbiMV 



feftd!, qtaeki y *- ^' ^ > ^ And for her another 
rfaoriHng aevet'rose^ 

It may ettffy be Imagined that this distressing 
iiiteMnew Iras Httle calculated to raise the spirits 
^ ®B Mefurirille; and that on the contrary, it 
increased the gloomy anticipations he could not 
tAit Mulge With respect to his Agnes, For if 
'L4dy Mandeviile were indeed the fiend, and 
-Jferihitkg^ the hell, which Charlotte, who best 
kliew both had declared, what might not have 
'hi^jB^tl^d' to his bdoved, what might she not 
faav^ been induced in desperation to do ! ^ Ah, 
Agwes^"* he m^ntAlly exclaimed, « how true have 
nay 'pro|>heeiefil proved, how speedy, how very 
«peedy has beeh th^ir fulfilment'* 

»m to what extent they had been fulfilled 
De MMrvill^ Was yet to know, and could not, 
tiU .he had been himself at Hermitage, where 
he woB invited, a&( soon as his arrival was an- 
fiOUnc^ in London, and for which, having no 

p 5 
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business in the latter, he unmediatdy tet' 
out. ^ 

It was on ft beautiful Sunday efemng^ at the 
beginning of August, thftt De Meurvilk stepped 
in a village, situate about half a mile from th» 
Castle, and being fatigued from his joameyy 
as well as depressed in spirits, ha deCenained 
on remaining at the inn until dusk, when lie 
could walk to Hermitage: amusing faimsetf 
in the meantime by watching from a window 
the people who were entering a church op<- 
posite for divine service, and recognizing in 
many of them acquaintances of former times, 
eyes that had often brightened, and lips that 
had often laughed, when in his morning rides 
or evening walk with the Mandeviiles he bad 
called forth their animation by careless gaiety. 
But it was not till the bell had nearly ceased to 
toll, that there entered the churchyard three 
persons more calculated to arrest the atten- 
tion of De Meurvilk than all the rest, for 



th^y w0r€ Hi a f^Bnoe thre^ . of tbe Jdand^yilL^^ 
family, and one be suspected liis Agnes, but sjbf? 
wa$ ]io eoiyj&loped ^n a t^II as to. lea^e it. doubts 
ihd V tiUr while tbe othecs moved on, appar^tly 
alitfaert de$ir)e» .to the church, she stopped^ tp 
r^eve'a be|ggai>*woman who had solicited h,ex^ 
cftunJAy^ aad then throwing back tbe> veil, whicl^ 
baklieo&eeaJted .her features, De MeurviUe rt^r 
(SogaiaoA the coml lips and violet eyes of Agne% 
buti around tfaose lips there played no smiles, 
and those teyes were violets wet with dew, 
I ^'^ Alas!" exclaimed the Count, " if Agne§ 
MflixdeviUe w^eps, what floods of tears are not 
pndpaired for the Duchess of Westennera ! If 
em the eve of bridal joys you sigh« what will 
you not . do at their consummation ? . Oh» 
AgoesI it was these arms that were destin^ 
to •receive thee; it was these eyes that shou^ 
ifx ever have chased tears from thine T But 
>^hile he spoke,, Agnes joined her companions 
and entered the church, and he was left but 
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to gftse on the wpot idiere she bad atodd, asfc-^ 
ing bis heart if it were in reality bei^ or .* 
vitton he had behdd* 

The sight had, as may be imagined, dio^ 
qjUfdified Da MeurviUe for any thing hot 
thought, and he threw down a hooky ^^MkAi » 
moment before he had taken i^ and began 
to pace the room. But it seemed too Ihmted 
to contain him, and before he was aware of 
it, he had wandered out on tiie road which, 
shady, deserted, and breathii^ the bahny fra^ 
grance of summer, had in it at the same time 
something depressing' — something which mther 
reminded De Meurville of die past, than dieer* 
ed him as to the future: and the h>wiag of 
cattle^ the ocoamonal notes of birds, and dis- 
tant whistle* of the Aephml^ were* all at that 
moment melandioly sounds i To escape from 
them, De MeunriUe, scaroely heeding* wbwe he 
went, turned into a eottage,; before wlricii 
flourished a beautiful little garden, and sink^ 



ing on a seal) asked permiastpn to xest after 
hfts iv^k. 

^^ And welcome, Sir,'" said a decent-looking 
wemail, kijing aside a Bfl>Ie which she had been 
reatfng^ aad handing him a better chsar thMi 
that 'wiiach he bad takenw 

'^^l!am very well seated,^ said the Count, 
*^ thank you, and now don't let me disturb 

^^ No disturbance at all, Sir,*" returned she, 
*^ I waa but watching omr house here, Sir, 
white %h& rest are gone to church.'^ 

^^ Chuf^d) seems wdl attended in the even*, 
ing,** observed De Meurrille ; ^^ I was looking 
at the congregation entering just now.*" 

** Oh, Tery, Sir!'' returned the woman ; *' mdch 
better than it was kist summer ; for now the 
Baronet^s funily gena^ally go, wbiob is a great 
check agfiinBtotherpeofde staying away. Do you 
know the Baronet's family, SirP'' ** Too well,'' 
hovered on the lips of the Count, ^' but very 
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well,^' waB hifr reply. ^^ I am goiirg 0% a visit- to 
them. - - > 

^^ Perhaps you havea^seen them for a loo^ 
time, Sir? and indeed if you haven't* ywill 
see a sad change — ^all the beautiful young W 
die$ are married, or going to be.^ 

^ Not all, I think,^ said the Count, smiling ; 

" but even so, is that so sad a change ?^ 

• 

^^ Then to my mind it is,^ returned the woman. 

^^ I never see a young thing going to be mar- 
ried, who has hitherto had no cares but about 
her beauty, and her dress, and her accomp^ish- 
ments, but what I say to myself^ ^ Ah! she ^11 
have many more! and had much better reQiain 
as she is.' " 

^^ I hope you don't preach that doctrine to 
all the young ladies about here," said the Count, 
^' or the gentlemen will have no chaxioe.'^ 

\^ It would be of little use for me. Sir, tjhey 'U 
always have too much; and if they had not 
themselves, there 's mothers to reocnnmend them 
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indeed pocr Miss Agnes Mandernlle is an 
instance. She, Sir— but perhaps you know> 
her**-*tlie" loveliest, sweetest creature that ever 
eyes were set upon, who it 's a. sin to make do 
any thing she doesn't like, is going to be mar<- 
ried to a great duke, by my Lady's desire; 
for as jfbr the poor thing herself, she would 
as soon marry the greatest wretch living.'* 

« 

" Is he so very disagreeaUe,'' inquired the 
County '^ that all his rank and fortune will not 
counterbalance it P** 

" In Miss Agnes's eyes I am very sure he is, 
Sir,** said she ; "for she's fretting herself to death 
at the very idea of marrying him; and from 
the very first of his coming there she always 
hated him. And when she and her sister. Miss 
Arabella, used to come here on an even- 
ing, and I'd say, * Well, Miss Agnes, when 
you'll be marrying his Grace of Westennera,' 
she'd look so grave, though she'd be smil-* 
ing a moment before ; ' and when you hear of 
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that,' she 'd say, * you may expect to hear of 
any miracle/ Those were the very words^ 
die said, Sir ; but indeed it wasn'^t often that 
ah^ 'd come here, for she wasn't equal to it, and 
now I never see her, except it be once in a way 
at church. They say she's going off fast in a 
decline, and indeed it 's a melancholy &te for 
a beautiful girl like Miss Mandeville*** 

*^ Most melancholy,^ observed the Count, 
with a sigh, ^* but I should hope — '' 

*^ Alas ! Sir, for her there's no hope ! for it 
isn't that she doesn't love his Grace of Wes- 
tennera only, but that she loves another^ they 
say, and the most accomplished gentleman that 
ever eyes were set on. He came from foreign 
parts, and was with them this time two years; 
not that I saw him myself, for I was away 
that summ^, but I hear he was the love- 
liest-looking man that could be fancied, and 
doted, above all things, on Miss Agnes.^ 
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** Pity that he should not have married her," 
'observed the Count. " But did her father and 
mother know of her attachment ?" 

** Little matter if they did, Sir, for the Ba- 
ronet would not have heeded it, nor my Lady, 
l>tit as it might interfere with her plans ; and in 
tfuth I believe they did not, it was only the 
tattle of the hall, but not the less truth for all 
tjiat/^ 

De Meurville sighed, and asked, '^ if the 
Countess of Ossulton had been in the neigh- 
bourhood lately/* 

^^Not she. Sir, indeed^ ever since she has 
been married ; and report says she ^s not so 
happy as she ought to be. Oh ! it was a sorry 
day in which she was ever given to that vil- 
lain! for villain he was, whether he was Earl 
of Ossulton or King of England. And she 
hadn*t been married an hour to him before he 
got quite cross at her for not hastening to 
go away from her own father's house. And 
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she, poor thing ( seeming so delicftte^ and 
dressed so beautifully all in white, for it was 
summer time, just this last year, got quite 
agitated, and before she was fairly off she 
fainted away three times; but my Lady, her 
mother, didn'^t mind, and said ^twas only ner- 
vous, that the journey would do her good« So 
she and my l6rd set off, and from that day 
to this, never a sight have we had of them; 
for to see him, indeed, nobody would give 
much ; but she was such a charming young 
lady !" 

" She was indeed," said the Count. 

" Then there was Miss Charlotte, Sir, a beau- 
tiful black-eyed girl, who used to ride so well, 
and had such spirits, she married in London, 
this year and a half nearly ago; and true 
enough, it was an unlucky affair.'* 

** Most unfortunate,'* interrupted the Count, 
with a profound sigh ; ** I heard all about it.* 

** Wdl, Sir, and perhaps you know," said 
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bis commuoicative companion, '.^ that Mjc* Cler» 
mont is now an archdeacon.^ 

^* No,^ said the County rising, " that 's news, 
but if he was a bishop, he could scarce make 
ydu a longer visitation than I have been doing**^ 

*' Not longer than welcome. Sir; and beg- 
ging your pardon, it has been very short ; but, 
pe^iiaps, . before you go, you ^d take a little 
fruit, some of our apricots or mulberries.^ 

De Meurville took something, to have an 
excuse for giving her money, and presently left 
the cottage, to prepare for going up to Her- 
mitage ; at which place, however, he did not ar- 
rive till dusk. When he went there, the lights, 
the noise, the bustle, the crowd of servants, 
all recalled past times, and it was with diffi- 
culty he could prevent a formal announce-^ 
ment of himself, bat against this he was deter- 
mined, and made his way, unattended, to the 
drawing-room, previous to entering which, b^ 
met Sir William, who, very much broken io ap- 



jieamnoe, and rather low ia spirits^ w«s flitting 
with a newspaper in an udjoimng xoom. 

The Banmet expressed great pkasure at see* 
ing De M eunrille^ wlio was always a fitvoufiid 
with him ; but after a little ocm^rsation, de^ 
nred bim to join his fnends in the nextapar^ 
ment. The Count obeyed, and amidst the 
number which, sitting or standing in . graapB, 
filled it, the servants with tea-tcays in every di» 
reetion, and the buzz of conversation, which 
was not interrupted by the music of the pianoy 
nor by Ae sweet voice which was warbliD|f 
** Oh, had I the wings of a dova V* he entned 
unperceived by all but liady MandeviUe; who 
was standing near the door, and who pcofessod 
the greatest delight at seeing ban : while spealu* 
ing to her Ladyship Agnes came over to the 
latter, and without notioing who was standing 
beside her, whispered some request, to wUueh 
her mother only replied by aaking her if shehadr 
foi^t her cousin.. Quick as hg^niog Agnea 



Ymr eyes^ and when they met tbaie of 
Clifford, pest, preseot, future**^ all swani^m 
wild coBfusioD before her ; all that she had 
bcea; all that she was; all that die might 
hflTe been) rushed to her recoUectiw, and 
wJlb' every -pvhe h^iing^ every feeling eic- 
ciiedy she stood for a moment the tremblings 
loi^ely, blushing gkl she had been wh^ first 
she felt the pressure of De Meurville^s hand» 
when first she heard the whisper of De Meur* 
ville^s heart. But he spoke^ and her agita- 
tkm calmed. He made some slight inquiry 
afler her healths and her beautiful colour 
was fled; fin: it was in a manner so chilling 
as to make her forget any remeaobrance of 
their having been lovers in eonvietion of thear 
no^ being any thing else» and Agnes eould 
haTO cried a» she heaxd him^ Fortunatelj 
liiady MMdeviUe^s attention was attracted to 
«Niiething rise^ and she did not notice thb ox*, 
traordinary meeting; on the contrary, stipn 
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pdsing tliey must hare a great deal to my to 
each otheT) she tinmed aWaj aod left tfaetn to- 
gether. . : -. ^ 

*^ Are your brcythers here?" iiiquia!<ed • De 
Meurville, as fidll holding the buvning baad of 
Agues in his, they walked to the uppa* ettd of 
the room. 

** Yes, Sidney 's there, he does not see you;*" 
returned she, calling to him as «he spoke^ ^ and 
Clermont was here a short time ago.^' 
' In a moment Mr. Mandeville crossed liie 
room, and shbok hands with his fiffend, ex- 
pressing the greatest pleasure at seeing him, 
and the most animated hopes that he wos in 
better health. De Meurville professed' himself 
to be so, though his looks strangely ccsnCim- 
dicted the words, and declared that Surcefy 
would effect any restoration yet wanting. 

Arabella now came up to speak to her cousAi, 
and in a short. time he was recognized by almost 
ei^ry one in the room, except the Duke of 
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Wfistennera, who was ^landbg aloae at the 
piano, wheare Agnes had been playing^ and re- 
garding the Count with that sort of indefinite 
j tolouBjr he felt of every one likely to interfere 
•beitwieen himself and his beloyed* 
' An introduction was presently proposed be- 
tween his Grace and the Count, and it was not 
till that moment that Agnes was completely 
overcome; agitated, she released her hand from 
De Meurville, who, as if unconsciously, had 
continued to hold it, and fell behind the 
rest. >. But it was not, to her unutterable morti- 
fication, till De Meurville's eyes had met her 
starting tears, and beheld them and herself 
with that sort of compassionating glance widi 
iwUeh we should view a fallen creature ; ^^ I 
pity you,*^ it plainly said, and unable to bear 
pity where she had once inspired adoration, 
Agnes left the room for her own. In solitude 
there ^e at first gave way to grief the most un- 
bounded; but something like pride presently 
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cfecud it, Md how to act torods Dt Hair- 

vJ^. «W had tak^ m exUaoniiMM; • Map m 
ftF pi^EK kiautjf ia tW mj flotreof a M«erf 
«%^-ii MK« the bare idea vwdd hart COad 
^-3t «-.;^ ac><)*i h«ito> «k aenfMr if h« 
:AL.->>_f^ 9 ; that a poprtual varfiuc bU aa ta ber 
prtii: anl ber fedii^ nutf b* kapt ap^ waa 
pUin, sad did ihc attempt ooai Imt her life Jw 



to !•»« a nun who. Ae bad rnaina to bderc, 
wm tba biuband wi anodMr woMto, aod wbo 
had dedared bMiilf wmry ot hr lova, «m 
too bin 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



^« I ^ri4i*d to tee Hukt f aoe af;un, 
Although 'twere chaofped tome; 
I thought it not soch maddening pain, 
Am ^er to look on iliee^'* 



From Agne$ Mandevilk to Catharine Morton. 

Mr DSAEEST Catharine, 

With that pleasure I must ever feel in 
obliging you, mingled with that melancholy I 
must also feel when the intelligence I have to 
communicate is unpleasing, I comply with your 
request of being written to as soon after De 
Meurville's arrival here as possible. On Sun- 
day evening last, then, he came, and, th ough 
you will scarcely believe it, he was, I assure 
you, some time in the drawing-room without 

VOL. II. a 
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xaj being aware of it — vitbQut.my bevng aware 
of it, who have so often felt his presenceTfaefif^ 
I beheld it. What a revolution ! but unlbj^tu^ 
nately one rather caused by the apathy of Iwf 
guor than the annihilation of love ; for when ]L 
did recognize him it was with a sensation of 
joy b(»dering on frenzy. I could have fallea 
down and worshipped him had not his mann^ 
checked any such enthusiasm ; but it was^ in* 
deed, of a nature to recall me to myself,, axui 
happy was I that not a syllable of the joj 
which overflowed my heart escaped my lips, 
for it would have caused my nevejr-ending[ 
regret On the contrary, though I was, as I 
observed before, delighted to the last degree at 
seeing him, I had rather the appearance of one 
stupefied with surprize ; and indeed De Meupr-> 
viUe must .have a vanity in his con^positiooy 
which, among all his faults, I never yet disco- 
vered, if he could suppose that I loved him 
still; nor do I farther than from the remem- 



^ 
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bfktide/of hchr much he once loved mfe. Bftt 
were I tbtaHy: indifferent to him, it was not, 
jrjti inky imagine, withoat the most heartfelt 
aiguidi and sfcame that I could fancy him, sup- 
liosirig me attached to the Duke of Westennera, 
whicJt introduced to the latter as my future 
husliand, he must to a certain degree conclude^ 
No; I could not sustain the moment of their 
introduction^ but quitted the room, leaving 
De Meurvffle to form what suppositions he 
diose; that they were unfavourable to me, I 
cannot doubt, but I did not return to the draw- 
ing.room to be mortified by their expression. 

When we met the next morning I had a 
dearer view of Clifford than the night before, 
and he looks to me very ill, though he is or 
aftcts to be, for I cannot altogether thmk them 
real, in good spirits, and talks of the past with 
Uttcohcem, and of the future with indiflference. 

After breakfast he, with the Duke of Wes- 
tenneraj and two or ihree others, went to some 

a 2 
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Yftoes io ii» Dd^^hbouf h0od» und nol feturmng 
till late) I lair nothiiig d him mgua, till dinMEk- 
timey^ wkich Aere being. a gi«at dealoioovi- 
fmiy^ ve in no way came in conlaet^ ma dii 
we dwdng the emenxng. Indeed, De Mexmryie 
I am coimnced, without syetematically apfieax^ 
ing to do soy studiouslj avoids me, and you 
may be very eure I do not throw myself in his 
way ; on the contrary, I endeavour to appear 
occupied with every body dse; andnever did 
the Duke of Westeanera receive so mu^h atten- 
tion from me as he has done since the iretum 
of De Meurville ; in fiict, I feel spirtted ta any 
conduct which may prove my indiffsneoce to 
the latter, and anticipate my marriage i with die 
resignation a culprit would his deperture ttom 
a world in which he had nothing left to 'live Icr. 
It may at least probe the heart I once vainly 
endeavoured to please-^if De Meurville has a 

heart. 

# # # # « 
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Oil t he hAst he hadn^hetiH, wheresoever, hdwwv 
ewTyit may have been buried : «nd in De Meuiv 
YJtie'd b6»tnj though love may be obliterated, 
feeling reliMUiis ; though the world may contend^ 
liature will be for ever victorious ! The other 
eveqiDgy he, my »ster Rhoda, and I, were stand- 
ing at one of the drawing-room windows, lookw 
ii^ at that view of Abbeville which you so 
much admire, and which, illumined by a bril- 
liant setting sun, appeared most beautiful, when 
the Duke of Westainera came up to me, and 
began ralljring me about different young men 
then in the room. Disgusted with his faoe- 
fiousness, I was . about to turn away, but an 
incHnatioB to make one lingmng trial, if I 
yet possessed any iitfluence over De Meurville, 
furevented me, and in reply to his Grace^s ques- 
tion, ci whether I should not regret all these 
dashing young fellows, when I found myself 
married to an old man like him ; I replied, 
« That the happy wife of the Duke of WesteA- 
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n«ra, eou!d Mtertaih no regiMi of feiijpiildffdi^ 
Fiitiilg my eyes, as 1 «pi)kt, oniithcrflsr^ of^^Qe 
MeurriUe; which we^e hi a meitient^'SidRlg^d 
iritii teai^ tlMmgh he imtaiitly a^rfifted them, 
and eondnued to look outof die* window^ a»iB at 
«dmefar distant objeet; ndther hro Ckvce^ober 
my sister noticed this agitation, but Jj! in douig 
ao, fdt my triumph mi»*e thaovcottpicte. A 
few miautes after, unobserved^ asl thoogfat^by 
him, I pressed to Arabdia that^we.sh^Mild 
take a walk, and both of us "stole out of. the 
room for the purpose, but we had searo^l^/piio- 
oeeded as far aa the ^riibbery when De Mf^- 
ville came out also, and asked permifsipn.t^ j$|i& 
>ufl. Ambella instantly coosei^te^ bu^ I .began 
to complain of a headac^^ and Wj|a.^bput to 
retuirniin^ when the strai>g^ne^v,if Uf^.jbhQViMb- 
nesa^ of this proceeding, struck m^j ime^ Ijii^ldfipd 
to the aolicitatians of my aist^t to j^ontiiiUe'jaQy 
widk, leaviiig.the burdeo pf the i^aateniation on 



iier. and BetMMfviU^, the latter of wbom^^ajid 
4dait« any ihmgj ao that bur walk . wa» not !alt^ 
gather .very liTely* The first thing that cr^lsd 
Aoy< sensation in H, was our stoppii^ at a cottage 
;td see antold wonoian who had been very ill, and 
iwhom we were in the habit of visiting. As she 
..WBA confined to her bed, it was necessary to go 
'Upstairs to see her, and the room above being 
very dose, Arabella wanted to dissuade me frain 
following her up, but having no inclination for 
Atete-iUtite with De MeurviUe, I insisted on 
doing so, the consequence I feared ensuing, of 
my becoming so faint that I was obliged in- 
stantly to return. 

To my unspeakable relief, I found below 
th^ granddiild of the ' old woman, who had 
just come in, and seizing the poor child, before 
slie was aware of it, I asked her to come to- the 
garden and pull me some floWers. De Meur- 
viUe was leaning against the door, and as I 
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pasted him, he took my hand, '' Agnes V* said 
he, in somewhat the tone of former daji^ **^!De 

■ 

Meurville/' returned I coldly, andmove^ oi^ 
but he followed me, and presently began ^ talk- 
ing to me in a low tone. He said, '^ he wa? very 
unhappy ! that I had made him of men most 
miserable : that he knew not what he had done, 
to become so hateful in my eyes, that he desired 
but to know ?^ 

I was not prepared for this: I did not 
think it was in man to be so plausible, and 
yet so perfidous, so cruel, and yet so deceit- 
ful. Tears began to fall from my eyes, and he 
perceived it. ^'Are these tears on the eve of 
bridal joys !'* he said: " are these proofs of your 
being happy, Agnes ?'* 

** I shall never more be happy,'' answered I. 

** It was not so,** he contitiued, " that you 

m 

expresiied yourself a short time ago; but per- 
haps it was to gratify t}m Duke of Weston- 
nera's affection you spoke otherwise ?^' 



HIGH LIFE. 345 

" A£Pection is false* !** returned T, withdraw- 

1.-.. /- • 

ing from him the hand he took. 

' <^ Who taught you that sad lesson?^ asked 

De lif eurville. 

*^ Ite who fully proved its truth,'* said I. And 

my sister, Arabella, coming out of the cottage at 

that minute, I went forward to meet her, leaving 

Be Meurville lost in thought, and apparently 

musing on my words. How extraordinary is his 

conduct! Sometimes I think mine must have 

been misrepresented to him when he was abroad. 

But why did he not seek an explanation ? Whose 

lips should have more power to persuade than 

those of his Agnes? To what arms should he 

fly for consolation, but to hers, in whose bosom 

he once s Wore for ever to confide his sorrows and 

his joys. But oftener I think that a report of 

his being attached to some one else is tru^> and 



* A repfy of Qaeen iUizftbeth's, whea loUcited at a 
querade to dknoe with a lady penonifyiDg «^ Affection/' and 
suppQBtd to be made in allusion to the £arl of Essex's in- 
gratitude. 
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this idea more than any other distracts me. Yet 
why should I care to whom De Meurville ad- 
dresses loye« since he neither ever will, or ever 
can address it again to me? Whether Clifford 
suffers in mind I cannot tell you ; but in health 
he certainly does: and you never saw a man 
look so wretchedly ! It softens my feelings of in- 
dignation against hixn ; and if I thought his ill- 
ness was in any way occasioned by sorrow for 
his conduct towards me, would for ever anni- 
hilate them. In truth, I feel myself too near 
the verge of this life to cherish any animositi^, 
more especially against the man whon> I once 
loved beyond the world. Farewell ! my dearest 
Catharine! May a happier lot ever be ypur^s 
than is that of your Agnes; and around your 
marriage-day may there play brighter visions 
than are destined to illumine mine ! 

■ 

Believe me, &c. &c. 

Agnes Mandxvilljis. 



Ml^B yutTE. tHH 



1 .f 

• 



* '!"■ 



"> - ' 



I . 



• ■ J . • 



« > r 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

<^ The nuuk is off— the ehann is wrought, 

And S^im to his Beart has canght, 
Ib bliuhes move than ever bright, 
His Nourmahal, his harem^s light." 

A WEEK had elapsed since the arrival of 
the Count de Meurville at Hermitage, and as 
every day brought him nearer to that in which 
he was to lose all hopes of Agnes for ever, every 
day found him declining in health and spiritv. 
He wbuld have sought an explanation with her, 
but she seemed to him to avoid it, and in fket 
Agnes did, for she did not suppose any thing 
could pass between them but what would serve 
uselessly to agitate her, and since her fate was in- 
evitable, to have no farther remembrancer, that it; 
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migUt have besn diflensnt, than tiie unaimcUble 
OM in iier own bosom, ima desiiabk. Studila 
reserve) on her part, made De Meurvitter wsetdt- 
ed, and on the day bat one before Agoetfs 
marriage, irfaen, from being 4U9 he dM not join 
(he iinnily, he took the molutioii of wisting to 
her, and did so, as fdlows :*-<* 

<^ Indifferent as I am whether this letter, the 
kat, perhaps, which I sJiall ev^ dictate, u z«ad 
by Agnes MandeTille or tbeDudiesaof Wes- 
tenneea ; I yet address the former, as thinking 
itprobaUe I may not have time to write to the 
latter, and that to die without some vmdioation 
of my conduct, would be unjust to myself, whe- 
ther it would be desuable to her or not ; cast- 
ing aside, therefcn^e, that pride which, might 
once have prevented my condescending to an 
apparently undesired expknation, but wfa^h on 
the verge of eternity can no longer ii^terfec^ to 
prevent my performance ot any duty, { ait dq^wrn 
td ^xplam the ckcumstaaces whkh have 4ipt;ua- 




iei xny proeeediiigs from the time I left 
(Etigknd, Anud then leave it to your own h^ect 
to detennine wbetber they have justified yours. 
I kftthifl eouBtry, wretched, indeed, at bdbg ^se- 
)>aratad {torn yoii^ bat aecare in your affeetbn, 
chared by the proapect of bearkig from, nod 
writing to you, and blessed in the idea ^ one 
day possessing you: I return to if with 
^0ery hxape blasted, every antidpatidn diwp- 
pointed, every blessing fled ! 

^^ Judge, Miss Mandeville, what must have 
been the power that could effect this, and then 
lesm that it was only your's; that, as in this world 
you alone could render me happy, so in dns 
w<»*ld you alone could make me miserable; that 
you have done so most completely, I will not 
now add to your sufferings, or daim your pity, 
by declaring. The former I dsould not be 
human if I wished to increase ; the latter, after 
ha^ng aspired t^ hit higher distinctions, you 
cimnot wonder if I would not condescend to 
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receive. But though I reject your pity, I call 
upon your justice ; and oh ! Agnes, does its 
impartial voice acquit you ? If it does, never 
more shall mine accuse you ; but to my own 
presumption will I place what kithiyto I have 
charged on your unkindness. On my quitting 
England, we mutually promised to co r resp o n d 
with each other, and the first two or three letters 
on each side were exactly what, parting on 
the terms we did, each had a right to expect 
from the other ; but ever after, those on yours 
were characterized by a coldness, and finally by 
a cruelty, which the unvaried tenor of mine gave 
me but little reason to look for. Still, however, 
they did not irritate me to similar rejdies*; 
I sighed over their heartlessness indeed ; I la- 
mented their brevity ; I have been shocked at 
their injustice ; but I exculpated myself from 
your accusations, as if I had deserved them ; I 
soothed your reproaches as if I had merited 
them; I listened to your remonstrances as it^ 
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lieoomes man ever to listen to woman^ and 
^ould have continued to . do so^ had jrou not 
put.it out, of mj power by requesting, in one 
diort line, to be no. more troubled with my 
letters* Oh, Agnes ! never may your heart feel 
the pang which rent mine at that moment. It 
had not been from your hand that I expected 
iiuch a blow ; it was not from your lips I ever 
expected to receive condemnation; but I did 
recdve it, and from that sad moment, life, time, 
eternity, all appeared to me one dreary bhmk-^ 
the star I liad worshipped left me in darkness— 
the angd I had idolized rejected my adoration. 
Agnes, on \^ horn I doted, lived for another ; 
and for what should her wretched De Meurville 
now exist ?-^it would seem to record his woes. 
But no, he should exist to prove her power not 
so absolute; that not on her alone depended all 
lus haj^iness — ^fpr this he should, but I find 
myself unequal to the task ; and content if I 
convince you that I have not deserved my fote^ 



S5S Hfoa LirB. 

I unretistiDgly submit to its 
And now, farewell, Agnes !— fareweD, Ducbess 
of Westennerm I We shall probably never meet 
again in this world ; for, finding myself very 
ill, I purpose leaving your father's early to> 
morrow morning; but may we, my Agnes, ii^ 
that happier one where nn and sorrow will be 
no more known, for ever, and from which we 
shall look back on the troubles of this, as at 
the dawn of the morning we do on the dream 
of the night 

Youths, &c., 
Cliffobd db Meurvillx.^ 

P. S. I enclose in this a foreign letter, which 
I see by the direction is for you, though it 
came under cover to me/' 

These letters De MeurviUe took an oppoxv 
tunity to give Agnes before dinner, when, from 
hoping he should have been able to ttppear at 
table, he ventured down to the drawii^(«]X)cm» 
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but finding himself unequal to it he again re- 
tired to his apartment. She was at first about 
to defer reading them, but irresistible curiosity 
l^d her not to do so, and taking them tQ her 
chamber, she sat down to peruse them. De 
Meurviile^s letter deeply affected her ; and, at 
a loss to conceive who the other could be from, 
she was going to open it when the ringing of 
the dinner-bell obliged her to delay doing so ; 
and with pale cheeks and starting tears she 
took her place beside the Duke of Westennera. 
During dinner she said not a word, and before 

the cloth was removed, requested permisaon to 
retire on the plea of bead^ache. Lady Man- 

deviUe made no objection, never wishing the 
Duke to see her to disadvantage, and Agnes re*- 
tumed once more to her letters. The foreign 
epii^tle was dated from Vienna and signed Theo- 
dore. Unaware of having any friend, or even 
foe, of that name, Agnes in surprize hastened 
to read the following : — 
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'Madam, 

Dying by the hand of the perlSdioite irotxuilist in 
whose artifices I was an aocom^oe, atidfor'Whoite 
sake I bartered my own consQii^aee and txiafred 
yonr faappness, I think it but fair v^i^gi^aoee, 
it not expiatory virtue to inform ymi^ that it 
is to her madiinations you may attribute any 
thmg which has appeared extrapardinjEiFf in tlite 
^eohduct of the Count de MeurviUe; Ihatidie 
has ' detained letters of his to yoq^ filled as I 
know with the most soul^subduing tenderness, 
and for which those -sent to yoU) and addceggid 
to herself^ were most wretched sufostittties. 
Take what means yon please to diseover tins, 
and you will find it truth ; as is also, that I 
was the person you met some time ago, wan- 
dering, apparently accidentally in your father's 
grounds, and who gave you information of which 
I was perfectly aware of the fidrity. I was 
there by orders of the fiend, from whose crafdly 
administered poison I ara now expiring, and 



whose hand and fortune was my promwed re- 
^mdi hyi% she basely broke her engagement) 
^ncivbeataTf^ed tb^soi on another. 
rTNt9»W^iMadam, abhor me, curse me^ deapise 
imi foir I have probably loet you the moBt ami- 
laUe \0C'Ha^n; one whom even the woman^ he 
Jiatedi Owned superior io the world ; but if I 
tfaave not, ^ pity, lament, and plead with your 
at^el husband to forgive me. Tell him that 
;.'\i^a I sought to deprive him o£ the woman he 
wonAoppedy I inflicted on myself far greait^ 
:pa«gs than it was possible I could on him; they 
bad every a^ravation which a guilty cao^ 
•cienee, a suspicious world, azd an unfeeling 
mistress could bestow. 

I am, &c. &c. 

Thsodobjbi.^' 

'What overpowering emotions did the perusal 
of this leltw coeate in Agnes !. De MeurviUe, 
who sneering under the imputation of guik 
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had ban dear to ht^ nlsaaad frora^iti Hniopw 
amre adored ; and tone bim^itotellUmDrliat' 
Ai bad jun heaoA, and acquaint imA ftiflntbe 
HoprenioaB uDtbr which ah* had : astied) iiaat 
nevher deiiie -, but still Jiow abe shbnld JiA«l 
been «o deceived, seemed an emgtaa/mi Affiti 
raitM kx>k ibr the letters bjirUfli site ^uivbem 
to. There was certainly nodiiiig in lium, .on 
the moat profinind acrutiny, sad that tbej' had 
often' noeived before, ta create her SKipnie tfaaA 
shesbould ban believed themadtbwsaeditahctw 
■alf: Sax, thougfa they were cold, atid latter!^ 
cimtBiDptuoiu, they weaw ooly wJiat if ^,bad 
beBDme totally iodiffereBt to lum, awd yvt jWe 
sflcuted him witfi her letters, fifae iiM^^.^peat 
to receive; tlie omissitui of ber naioe ia, alli^ 
tbem, and that <^ any t^ her fhmilys -npv. car-, 
tainly struck ber as su^cioua, aad tjbq Iwsd. 
wiitilDg of the direcfjon, which was alwayft oft 
an en«^ope,betT»yed on close emmjaation auch 
a slight diflcrenee Aram bie^ m to ju8t>Cy-<tbe 
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mspidgm iJiart it anght be same DneVelge; Imt 
glill this dfid not argue tlmt the letters w«re not 
hfteifQ^ fbrher; and ahogether Agnes found k 
ffixre difioult to believe they were not, thair tdie 
hadister found it to persuade herself they weres 
hyvc^ / hinrevery induced the conviction wbHih 
trvidd r^ndw bei* most happy. And when' she 
pot every circurastance together— ^when she re-- 
iidlected the character of Annette, akid faoir 
UHretumed love might have produced hatred**- 
when shte considered the probability of her har-. 
itig quarrdted with her accomplioe, and thus 
irritated him to a confession which he had nor 
self4nterest in revealing— and above all, when' 
she recollected the dying looks of De Meuiv 
viUe, with the impressive language of hie let- 
ter, and the melanclK)ly tenderness of his man<- 
ner on the evenuag they were out together i — ' 
when she thought over all this, doubt dissi- 
pated, suspicion flew, and De Meurville api 
peared otke moire Ihe perfect idol he had been. 
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when first he received the homage dF her 
young affections. But as a cloud will in: a 
moment obscure a sunbeam, so' did reta^n- 
brance of the Duke of Westennera cbffl th^ 
joy of Agnes, and why she dionld rejbiee itt' 
the Counf s being restored to her afit^cifens^ 
when another was destined for ever to possess 
herself, became the obtruding question of her' 
conscienoe* 

'' For the credit of human nature,*^ replied 
her reason, but her heart whispered a very dif-- 
ferent tale, and for De Meurville, soliciting hei"' 
lore, imploring her hand, remembering die past' 
but as enhancing the joys of the future, she (S^t 
she would that moment resign every thing; 
leave her parents to rage, her lover to wonder, 
her friends to despise, and make him tloBe hap-' 
py who had acted no such selfish part as they 
had, but suffered for her more, ah, how much 
more! with whom while life was spared her, she' 
could be equally happy in any place, in any 



,!E|fil;,wbat. availed aU this, if De M^urville^ 
v(^^ qey^r. to knour it ?, and there now s^emei^ 
no probability of her seeipg him again to acr 
qua^. him wjith her sentiments^ for his Swi^, 
yali^X whom she had met going downstairs^ con^r 
firmed the information given in his masterV 
letter ; namely, that the latter was very il), and 
would be leaving. Hermitage next morning. 
Was. this to be borne, was De Meurvill^ to 
l^ve her, and for ever I under the conviction 
that she had acted a part the most con- 
temptible? No; sooner than he should, she 
would go to him that moment, show him th^ 
letters she^ had received, and then leave him 
to judge if she merited condemnation; and.il 
she .did not, would he, her De Meurville, be 
the first to pronounce it, or she his Agnes, 
the Arst^ from him to receive it. Her heart told 
her . not ; and encouraged by its dictatea^ she 
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approached the apaitmcDt of ber lover; and 
die door being pardy open, Tentured to knodc, 
but DO antwer was returned, and she tnoched 
again. Still there was no answer; and diinking 
it most likely the Count was in an adjoining 
room, she Tentured through to the opposite door ; 
upon entering which the first object that met 
her eyeS| was De Meurville, extended on a sob, 
and apparently sleeping. Over the apartment 
in which the blinds were down, was diffused 
a mellow light, and throu^ the windows, which 
opened to the garden, came the delicious fra- 
grance of fruits and flowers. 

Agnes trembled, and stood as if on fairy 
ground; upon one table lay a profusion of 
drawings done by the Count ; on another, his 
Dooks and music Turning lightly oyer the 
pictures, Agnes was struck by one, representing 
a beautiful girl playing with a child ; (the latter 
was evidently Adrian Balfour ;) so lovely that 
Agnes blushed to believe it could be meant fc»* 
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herself, though the general outline of the fea-- 
tures confirmed her in the idea that it was. 
And indeed among each of the groups, of 
which he had done several, was some figure 
evidently intended for hers ; and which, whe- 
ther it was enveloped in the cloak of a beggar 
girl, or adorned in gayer attire, had a face so 
bewitchingly sweet, as to throw every other 
into the shade. 

Agnes wept while she beheld these testimo- 
nies of her lover's affection, and going over to 
the sofa, contemplated for a moment those 
beautiful features, to which sleep communicated 
a glow of health they had long ceased to wear 
when Waking. 

" De Meurville/ said she, softly, and think- 
ing it better to awaken him, as, if they did not 
take advantage of that period for an interview, 
no oth^r might offer—" De Meurville,'* she 
again repeated, and evidently in that light 
uncertain slumber which the slightest sound 
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could ditBstfmte, he turned^ he sighed!! ^ni 
clasping the hand she had lightly laid -on hi^ 
awoke. Either from not feeUag; or from bethig 
too languid to e&press^ De-MeurviQe didndt 
mamfest that extreme surpriae at tJie sigfat ol 
Agnes which she had feared he would ;^ but 
starting up, and taking her. hand5 witb^a me^ 
lancholy smile, he asked her if she were come to 
bid him farewell. A£Pected more by his loria 
and words than she had anticipated she would be^ 
Agnes, unable to reply, turned aside and wept* 
^^ My Agnes P said be, the sight of her 
tears evidently surprizing and distressing. him, 

• wherefore is it that you weep?" 

<< Oh ! call me not your Agnes,^ said die. 
«< Call me not by a title to which I have lost all 
claim, and which it is now my misery to know 
the -proudest I could have possessedJ^ 

' ^^ It might have been the happiest, Agnesy'^ 
returned he; -'^ and if rt had depended upon me 
it should; but the <me you are aboiot to possess, 
is far prouder, and Would consequently in the 



HICSH LIFS. 806 

tfss of mankind be generally deemed far hap- 
picfr also.^ 

^ *^ Ho«r inadequate to bring it so V' ex# 
etainled Agnes, with a sigh. But she continued^ 
as soon as her tears would permit her, ^^ You 
thihk, De MeurVille, you are addressing that 
vain, weak creature, whom an idea of the worldV 
admiration could induce to forget her affbcf ion, 
her vows, her religion, and^ for the obtajsing of 
a paltry title, seek alliance with age, vice, and in- 
firmity, when, instead of that, you see before you 
a wretched heart-broken girl, who, in the hope 
of your lore, for awhile alone livedo and who, 
in the conviction, or as she conceived it con- 
viction of its falsity, nearly died ; who, dragged 
by parental authcmty to the altar, sees' in' it 
only a readier passport to the grave.^ 

^^ Ah ! it has been as I foresaw,^' exefamiicd 
the Count, with a- sigh — ''As I foretold to 
you,^ Agnes^ it would, at our parting.^ 
-> ^^ No, it has not*-*it could not be, De Meur* 



d(M man cipk. 

tfte,* intermpted Ae with emottcMi; ** Or 'If 
you still conceive it has, after reading this 1^ 
tif I after seekig these in confiriAatioir t)i it, I 
HfBM ntver worthy of the regatd- with whfcft you 
onc^ honoured tee." 

" That you were once worthy, Agn6*,'"^i^a 
hW, taking the letters, '^ of all, and more than I 
now could offer you, nothing Tcould learn would 
make me doubt, but that you are slill, it would 
be my delight as misery to know.*" 

Whfle De MeurviUe was leading ' these epi^^ 
ties, Agnes would have retired, but he gendy 
detained her, and when he had finished thai 
which explained the rest, caught her m his 
arms. 

^ Oh, unfortunate that I was !^ said he, '^ to 
be entangled with that vile woman, to hiave beeti 
trough her arts the means of destroying your 
happiness ! Who could have conoeivad thttl 
the proposition I acceded Co, to nd myself of her 
society, was invented to defwive m^ laf'ever 
of yours I Oh, Agnes ! of what sorrow and 
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pf what imsery has she not been to me ihi^ 



cau^e/' 



; ^^ To both you and me/^ said Agn^, weepii?g. 

" But tell me, tell me !" he continued wfldly, 
" whether all or any thing I could now do would 
atone to you for the past ?" 
* ^^ All that a mortal could do for me, De 
Meurville, you have already done,'' said Agnes, 
'* and that under the suspicion- of my being the 
most worthless of human creatures, it now rather 
rests with me to ask in what manner I am to 
recompense you for all that you have suffered 
for my sake.'' 

'^ By giving me yourself !— by giving me your- 
self !" exclaimed he, " for that question makbs 
me too happy for me to refute, as I feel I ought 
its justice. Forget, my Agnes, every other tie, 
and upon this night, this very night, renounce 
them all for my saka" 

. «* You ask," said she^ faintly, ^ what you only 
oQuld obtain, and what, even to you, I hesitate 
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to grant, from a convio^on <^ Ae WMty intti 
which it would plunge my pareots * 
. *^ Agues r aaid he, <^ if I wepe ^emiioBtg ime 
myiaelf alone, I would Rot eBdeaiK>Clr to aedvee 
you from your duty ; but I am fAeadiki|f Sam 
you ! and when I know the Uttle hftppjnaBi its 
16 possible for you to enjoy with a maa so 
dissimilar to yourself in age and dispofliti«ii0 
as the Duke of Westennera, I feel that neiAer 
the disappointment which parental vanity WKf 
suffer, nor the desire bis Grace may v^rj fmom 
bably entertain of having such au angel flitting 
diiout his gouty pillow, are motives suffideql 
to deter me from making to you the otf eir ai 
least, of what you have not now to l^am^ the 
aooeptance would make me most blessed.'^ 

Agnes replied not by w^rds^ but her eyea 
met those of De Meunriiley and reading it 
would seem acceptance there, he ventured to 
eall hto his own. As soon as shiQ begau to 
speak, however, she adjured him to look aA 
tiie letters which she had received as coming 
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ti»:distract him, that to be ia wy way nocfsmry 
as^QODfinnatioQt of th^ innq^^ncet of his A^^» ; 
and aJ^knglh tMxiug th^xp ia a tbousac^ piec^ 
he flung. them hom him. ^:^ So periah/' said ti«y 
^-aUk'JBminisceBces of that wretched Mromaa;> 
but not 8a summary sbaU he her puaishmont.^ 

^ Ah, De MeurviDer' exclMmed Agnes, ^'it 
mmy Beam atnmge for me to he her hatoi^ 
oeoflor^ md iHfth you ; but when I know whai^ 
I myself endnif ad, uader the suppoBttion oi 
kondiig lost your k^re, that she. lAouLd ham 
made any attempts, however unkwful, ta obtain 
or to regain you, I own I scarcely wonder/' 

'^ If U had be«a love that prampted her 
eonduct, Agnea, pcvhaps I dbould not either ; 
but it waa notlove, or any passion like il^^ * 

. '* Oh, ym ! you do nat.kmsw yomrsdf,^ said 
die, ^^ 0i yon would beliefire it ; and if she haa 
aot iftjurcid your health far- ev^> I oonmve 
tiie panialuMKt oi having loved you and hiA 
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jEQftl, sufficient for h€a-^-H9ufBoiait for tjie^miserjr 
of any creature who oDoe m^rt hftve enitr* 
taaned hopes of possessing you/' 

De Meurviile smiled, and looked at iVgomt 
but of what exactly tibat look and smile imiflied^: 
farther than a suspicion of his being* dearer iti 
ber eyes than he was in those of otfaer^^ none, 
perhaps, so well as she could tell. 

** You talk of my health, my Agnes r 
however at length he said, *^ as if you youi^- 
self enjoyed it, when that shadowy form, thoee- 
pallid chediis, those wasted arms which . now 
entwine me, all tell so different a tale. Alas ! 
my love 1 it was not once so/' 

. ^* Nor will it be long,^^ said she, caresangly» 
^^ These cheeks will be renovated with health, ^ 
when it can be reflected from yours.^' » • 

While Agnes spoke, De Meurviile drew frant 
her bosom a picture of himself, which a simila*' 
rily in the chain she always wore about her 
ne<;k to the one he had given her with bjs mi* < 
niature, had ^often led him to suspect Ait ilfll ^ 




hting'ttent her heart, and Tegapding it and heii 
wiA pl^H^ed and gratifi^ emotion, exckt^tied^ 
'^ To whom but the happy ori^nal of tins image 
flboiddfall the delightfid task ci restoring iibe 
heoitb and harness of Agnes ?--^not to tile 
Duke4>f Weetennera.** 

And AS he spoke, their attention was arrested 
by the sound dT voices in the garden, among 
others that- of his Grace, who, appar^itly 
in high vpirfts, was talking and laughing aU 
t^mately. 

That intuitive delidacy, thai native reserve, 
wbi^h powerful emotion may for a time sus- 
pend, but which an ensuing calm, or an awal^ 
ening idea, always oocaskms to return with full 
force to the bosom of woman, again to^ pos- 
session of the heart of Agnes ; and thinking^ Ae 
had already been guilty of an impropriety in 
remaitiing so long with De Meurvilk, she hastily 
arose, and, after making him ppomiae to jcnn 
thetti presently in the drawing-ioom, would' 
hHve left him ; but still he detained' her; nor 
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did they' part till each had settled the line «f 
conduct they were to pursue* ]>e ' MeundSb^ 
detennined that evening to 4Beek aa interview 
with Sir William, confess die sentiiiLQnt& be 
had long entertained for Agnes, aad then im*' 
plore him as a father solicitous for his daiigt^ 
ter's happiness, to pursue that cQui:$ei whi<^ 
woidd most contribute to it, and dissolve aU 
engagements with the Duke of Westennecnc 
This plan, though neither De MeurviUe noir 
Agnes adopted it upon the supposition c^ Sv 
William^s acceding to their wishes, for that 
they knew, without Lady Mandeville's conew- 
rence, would be out of the question, eaoh thougjbt 
it would be more proper to pursue than other-* 
wise ; and therefore it was finally agreed between 
them, that De MeurviUe should follow it, and, 
before either retired to rest, acquaint Agaea 
with the result of his interview with her father* 
If it proved favourable, — but that wi^ net 
to be imagined; — if it proved unsucce^sfu]^ 
her Ipver implored her to make np heaitntiotir^ 
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being married to him in the Castle chapel, Vhefe 
he wDuliJ have Mr. Lewson, her brbther^s cU- 
ifftte,' who was then stopping at the house ready 
wldting to unite them ; and then De Meiu-ville 
w^uld, according to his first intention, leave 
Hermitage early in the morning ; but Instead 
cf for London, for a town a few miles oflT, from 
which in the evening he would take a carriage 
and horses, and be ready waiting in a by-road 
near Hermitage, to convey her off from the 
latter. 

' It was not without many sighs and tears 
that Agnes contemplated the fulfilment of this 
scheme ; for she was the best of daughters, as 
well as the most beloved of mistresses; and 
thoOgh her mother had shown herself unkind 
in her conduct towards her, and that she could 
iacrifice her child^s happiness for the gratifica- 
tioB of her own ambitious views, and though 
her father had proved himself weak in making 
BO opposition to his wife's manoeuvres, she 
edilld not f^brget that they were still her pa- 
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rents ; and that neither her disUke of the Duke 
of Westennera, nor adoration of the Count de 
Meurville, altogether justified her leaving them 
in the manner she intended. But what was to 
be done, and which was most calculated to sof* 
ten and overcome her resolution? De Meurville, 
pleading) imploring, hanging on her words, 
with health, spirits, peace, all gone, but as 
they might be restored by her love ; or her pa- 
rents, to jvrhom in misery she had prayed un- 
pitied, to whom in tears she had appealed un- 
heeded, to whom in frenzy she had knelt in 
vain. — Alas ! her heart said " He," but Nature 
whispered " They.'' 
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